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Many  parishes  wish  to  begin  the  use  of  the  Hymnal  set 
forth  by  the  General  Convention  of  1892  with  the  approach- 
ing season  of  Advent,  and  have  kindly  expressed  their  desire 
for  the  musical  edition  to  be  edited  by  me.  As  that  edition 
will  not  be  ready  until  January,  the  accompanying  hymns 
are  published  in  advance,  with  the  hope  that  they  may  be  of 
ser\nce  till  the  complete  work  is  published. 

CHAS.  L.  HUTCHINS. 
November  20,   1893. 


The  complete  edition  of  the  Hymnal  is  expected  to 
be  read}'  in  January.  It  will  contain  the  Hymnal  as  set 
forth  by  the  General  Convention  of  1892,  together  with  the 
Morning  and  Evening  Canticles  and  Occasional  Anthems, 
with  the  authorized  pointiyig.  It  will  be  furnished  at  the 
following  prices  : 

CLOTH,       $1.50 

PLAIN   LEATHER,          2.50 

FINE    CALF,      5.00 

TURKEY    MOROCCO, 5.00 

UNBOUND 1.35 

These  prices  are  subject  to  a  discount  of  20  per  cent, 
for  cash.  Special  prices  will  be  made  when  a  large 
number  of  copies  is  desired  for  use  by  the  congregation, 
provided  the  order  is  received  before  the  publication  of  the 
first  editio7i.  After  that  time,  the  above  prices  will  be 
adhered  to. 
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THE    HYMNAL 


i.    UAil.Y  JMJAYER 


nOorning 


L.  M. 


Meix^omkb 

.V.  H'thbe 


is    the  love    Our   wakeiiiii;;  and  up  -  lis  -  iiiK  l>i'>ve. 


•  =  88.    New  ev  -  er\  in(»in-in^     is    the  love    Our   wakenin;;  and  up  -  ris  -  in^  |)rove. 


§gaB^^^EE£ 


^^^^^M^^^^m^ 


Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought,  Kestor 'd  to  1  i  f  e,and  po  \v'r,and  thought.  A  m  kn. 


m 


iSti: 


-t ^ ^— r^ 


1. 


T 

m/ 2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day,  inf   -told  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ;  As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ;  [be, 

Xew  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven,  dini     Some  softening   gleam   of    love  and 

<r      New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  prayer 

heaven.  Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

»itz  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind  v)f  5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  lind.  Will  furni.sh  all  we  need  to  ask  ; 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price.  Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

God  will  provide  for  sacrifice.  To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

p   rt  Only.  ()  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 

Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
mf    And  help  lis,  this  and  every  day. 

To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

J.  KeUe 


MOlLXiyG 


Morning  Hymn 
/'.  //.  Bartholemoyi 


Part  I  L.  M.  ,  i         i^.  ■''•  ^^-  ^artholeinon 

f  1  -*-     *^  !  ,  ■"^         . 


#  =  88.    A-wake,niy  soul,  and    with  the  sun     Thy    dai  -  ly    stage  of 


du  -  ty    run  ; 

i 


^        1  ^  I    I    I  r 

and  ear-ly  rise    To  pay  thymorn-ing   sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

^ — I — S#— ^-|— ^-r:; — ^^0 — • — r» — m—*-\ 


Shake  off  dull  sloth,and  ear-ly  rise    To  pay  thymorn-ing   sac -ri- fice.     A -.mkn. 

— j- 


PSgE| 


B 


mf2  Pvedeem    thy    misspent    time    that's 
past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

7«/3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 


VI fo  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 

will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

iiifCi  Direct,  control,  suggest,this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 
That  all  my  pow'rs,with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


/ 


Part  TI 
7»/4  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  .safe  has  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept; 
Grant,  Lord,  wiien  I  from  death  shall 

wake 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

The  Doxology  may  he  sung  also  at  the  end  of  Part  I 

3        (FIRST   TUNE) 

8.  4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 


Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 

tiow. 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host: 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Thomas  Ken 


Havdn 
From,  Haydn 


9  =  100.  Come,  my 


soul. 


•      •^    -#-  -#- 


thou  must       be       wak-ingi  Xow  is  break-ing  O'er  the 


9^: 


V  ^ 


F=F 


1/     '• 


:=|: 


to 


Him 


r'^ •— r-«-^-# 


-sd 


MOHMNG 


.sphMul(uir,.SHeth<)nreii-<l»T  All  thy    fee    - 


MUX. 


^^ipi^ifisi^^ 


in/ 2  Viiiy  that  Ho  may  prosper  ever 
Kach  eiuh'avour, 
When  thine  aijn  is  muni  ami  true; 
/        But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee. 
When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 

p    3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdetli ; 
lie  uufoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
mf     lie  tlie  liidih^u  shame  ^ilossed  over 
Can  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


;>  4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Fre(!  from  sorrow. 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 
rr    And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
/      Hise  in  ;,'hnlness, 

Tluit  far  bri;;hter  Sun  to  greet. 

}) .')  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Li^'ht  refuse  not, 
iJut  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
cr   Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Li;rht  enfolding 
All  things  in  uncloude<l  day. 

F.  li.  L.  Lanitz.  Tu.  //.  J.  Jiurkoll 


8.  4.  7. 


Matins 
Rev. ./.  S.  B.  Hodges 


3        (SECOND  TUNE) 


#  =  100.  Come,my   soul,    thou  must  be    wak  -  ing.    Now    is    break-  in 


d= — \— 


O'er  the 


-s=r. 


■-^ 


I , 1 1 1 1 ! ■ 1 


earth     an  -    oth 


iS^ 


er 


day ;      Come,    to 


Him 

I 


who   made    this 


zrtz: 


=Z|zJ=z(z=r=^ 
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.^i=d: 


d — 4— J— t-l-  I       J |-.=nd:r3 


§^i 


F-i" 


splen -dour,  See  thou  ren  -  der    All  thy    feeble  strength  can  pay.        A  -  mk.\. 


MonyiyG 


Kelso 
E.  J.  Uojjkins 
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771/-  -  I  -  II 

96.  Ev  -  'ry  morn-ing    mer  -  cies  new     Fall     as     fresh     as     morn-ing 
mf 


dew; 


m^=^E^. 
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r-1 — r 


:|^ 


-^ 


* 


%^i 


It 


Ev  -  'ry  morn- in 


;== 


I 

let      us     pay      Trib  -  ute    with    the     ear  -    ly 
S .  -^      -f  I I ^- 


day; 


— »- 


For  Thy  mer-cies,  Lord,  are  sure ;   Thy  com-pas-sion  doth  en  -  dure. 


MEX. 


§i,fcE 


ip: 


rat 


-;^ 


f 


a 


?«/  2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 

cr      Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast ; 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  who  pray, 

dim   Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

p     3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
And  the  tempter's  power  within, 

cr      Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 


mf  4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 

As  the  sun  with  splendour  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
cr      With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
/        In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

G.  Phillimore 


Moirxiyf; 


Ki:ii».vv 
L.  M. 


INTFBCESIIIOX 


K        (KIHST  Tl'NE) 


p 

J  =  90.  O 


Je  -  su,    cru    -    ci  -   tied   for  iiiaii.     oLuml),  all      '^U)   -  ii<»iis(»irriiy  tliron**. 


psSf 


=iTiy 


gii^iPiPiPip 


Teach  Thou  our  wondering  souls  to  scan  The  mystery  of    Thy  love  unknown.  A-mk\. 


mf'l  We  pra\  Thee, ;,'rant  us  stren^'th  to  take  mJ'A  And  week  by  week  this  flay  we  ask 
Our  dally  cross,  whate'er  it  be,  That  holy  memories  of  Thy  Cross 

An<l  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake  May  sanctify  each  common  task, 

dim      In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee.  And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 


)/»./'3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Thro*  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
cr  O  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
dim      In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 

(SECOND  TUNE) 


;> .')  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 
•r      Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 
f         And  thro'  the  cross  attain  the  crown. 

Hamiuro 
From  a  Gregorian  Tone.    L.  Mason 


^  =  45.0     Je-su,  cru  -  ci  -    lie<l     for     man,     (>  Lamb, all  glo  -  rious    on     Thy  throne, 

_-^_    -•-     -^^    -^    m     -^-       ^^^        -^- 


— ,__l_L^^^__=i — 1_4- zznzqzqq: 


:^- 

Teach  Thoa  oar  woDd'ring  souls   to 


%=^ 


i9- 


scan  The  myst'ry   of   Thy     love   an-   known.     A-mev. 


i^fl 


lEwnino 

10.  G.  10.  G. 


0         (FIRST   TUNE) 

mf 
G. 

mf 


St.  Nicholas 
C.  C.  Scholejield 


r;Hr: 


Si: 


fi;=^: 


t&  =  5(J.     O  Brightness  of  th'  Ini-niortal  Father's  face,  Most   ho  -  ly,  heav'n-ly. 


blest, 


iiSlilliiB 


e:3 


ist,  in  Wh 


I    "  -     .     ^     ^  I  ^^      --     .^_^ 

Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and  grace   Are    vis-   i   -  bly  ex  -  pressed.   Amkx. 


-^--^- 


piiPplliiiiE^jliiigiplliili 

■^  '      '        1  II  I    -<^ 


T 

2;*  2  Tlie  sun  is  sinking  now,  and  one  by  one 
The  lamps  of  evening  shine: 
cr  We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

/  3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive 
Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord: 
O  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  Whom  Ave  live, 
Through  all  the  world  adored 

Tr.  E.  W.  Juki  is 


(SECOND   TUNE) 


10.  G.  10.  G. 


mf 
=  50.  0  Brightness  of  th'Iin-mor-tal  leather's  face,   Most    lio 


:=i:z1: 

-2? -5*- 


VlA  LUCIS 
E.  Proiit 

J — j_^_, 


l}',  heav'n-l}',    blest, 


J  -0-    -^-  •- 

piijiiislpiii^pplpiil^i^l 

"^  ^^^  iri|irr      fill      1 

J— H— J— J-r-J-,-^ 

• — # — # — 0-\-.^-i — 


:^ 


— *—*-*- 


=dzbzi=-dr^ 


-($i ^- 


ip: 


Lord  Jesus  Christ,  in  Whom  1 1  is  truth  and  grace  Are  vis  -  i  -  bly    ex-pressed.  Amen. 


^ii^iEp;ippisj^Eiip=ii=iii=a 


7        .K 


IKST  TUNE) 


/;iA'.v/.vr;. 

10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 


NArilTLIED 
//.  Simtrt 


^^=$^  \\  ...I  .Xi^  ,:^  iM 


^==M.  The  day     is      gen  -  tly    sink  in;,' to      a   dose,       Faint-eiun«l3L'tnMir»*faintthe 


P 


•    I  <i' 


r-p-r 


sun- light  glows;     o  Brightness  of      Thy  Father's glo-ry.  Thou     E-   ter  -  nal 


iiH^^i^agi 


r 


Light  of  Light,  be  with    us       now ;  Where  Thou  art  pres-ent,  dark-ness  can-not 


— t — I — r— rzTc *-r^ 


-i^i^V"^! 


-*-  -•- 


teigf=p^li^=p£=g=E=^^l#=PPi 


l_l L_^ ^ -_, — ^  -I — 25, f,— *-^->^  .     "-?;»- C>— ■-■ 


be. 


Mid -night  is       glo-riousnoon,0      Lord,     with    Thee.       A  -  mkn. 


El^^i: 


^^^ 


-««- 


r 

j>  2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end : 

Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend : 
cr    ()  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
/     He  Thou  our  light  ( '/////  »  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  I  e  no  glfMini, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

mf  3  Thou,  Who  in  daikness  walking  didst  appear 
I'pon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer. 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail: 
When  all  is  darlc  (  r;- 1  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh. 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  '*  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

l>  4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  deca.w 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 
rr    In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
//'   May  we  arise  awakene<l  by  Thy  call. 
dbn    With  Thee,  ()  Lord,  for  ever  td  abide 
CT    In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

r.  \\'<trfls\roTth 


S=ll 


dim 
V 


*7        (SKCOND   TUNE) 


EVENING 


10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 


Evening  Hymn 
J.  Barnby 


P 

0  =  !0K.  The  (Uv 


:g— -g= 


::]=:1: 


d=:r;^:r:;^-=l 


3=3^ 


iPi: 


t=^- 


( — ^-^ 


9 9- 

is     gen  -  tly    siiik-ing    to     a     close,  Faint-er    and    yet    more 


T 1 # 1 L^ 1_^ •— # L^5^_ #-J_^ 0 p C 1 


faint  the  sun- light  glows;     0    Bright-ness    of 


<^         I 
p  2  Our  changful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end  : 

Onward  to  darkness  and  to  de^th  we  tend : 
cr      O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
/     Be  Thou  our  light  {dun  )  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

inf2>  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  discii)les  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 

dim   And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail  : 
I)  When  all  is  dark  (cr)  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice  "Fear  not,  for  it  is  1.'' 


V  4 


aim 
cr 


The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  deca}'. 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call. 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C.  Wordsu-orth 


Al   /•;.%• /.VG! 


O     (FIRST  TUNE) 


8.  8.  8.  4. 


St.   (iAItUIKL 

/'.  A.  C.  (hiseley 


m^m^m^.\ 


#  r=  H4.    The    ni-(liaiitiiioriihathpussMu-way,    And     spent  too  soon  her  gol«l-«Mj  store; 


^^g^ 


^^^^ 


»— ^=fc 
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#^ 
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The  shad- ows    of      de  -  part-in;,'    <hiy   Creep    on  once  more.     A  -  .mkn. 


^m^^ 


^      fe^L       ^       ^P^^         ^-^  I 


r^ 


:t=t 
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rg        IP 
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1^ 


7»/2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading;  dawn,  ?/</4  Where  li;j:ht,and  life. and  joy.and peace 
Its  {glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past;  In  undivi<led  empire  reij;n. 

cr    Lead  us,  O  (,'hrist,  our  life-work  done,  And  thron^^in;,'  anjjels  never  cease 

Safe  home  at  last.  Their  deathless  strain  ; 


7/j/3  O  by  Thy  soul-inspiring:  grace 

I'plift    our    hearts    to   realms    on 
high; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 


/5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 

white. 

And  evening::  shadows  never  fall. 

Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 

Art  Lord  of  all. 

(;.  Thrill' I 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


8.  8.  8.  4. 


SlNSKT 
J.  lUirnhij 


p^i^^p^iippfeiHi 
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#  =  84.     The    ra-diant  morn  hath  pass'd  a- way,  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold -en  store; 

— : — • — ^-M-i — m — -m ■ ^ — I- 


±-», 


'm^^^^mmm 


The   shatl-ows  of    de-part-ing  day   Creep    on       once     more.       A  -  mek. 


^^^^^^m 
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i^m 


EVEMNG 


(FIRST  TUNE) 


Vespeki  Lux 
J.  n.  Dykes 


ss- 


__j_«_,_j_U_,_^_l^_^^ *— • 


fe 
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•  =  K0.        IIo  -  ly     Fa-ther,cheer  our  way     AVitli  Thy  love'sper-pet  -  ual       ray 


w^imn^mmd=m^^^m0^\ 


gg 
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ra^Z. 
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ipi^i^ 
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d=:d; 


r^v-«- 


liHB 


s-J: 


Grant  lis     ev  - 'rj-    clos-ing     day  Light    at    eve  -  ning  -  time.        A -men 


iggEB 


PI 


J)  2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

AVheii  earth's  brightness  disappears : 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 

cr  Light  at  evening-time. 


j)p  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 

"When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  evening-time. 


7h/4  Hoi}-,  blessed  Trinitj-, 
cr      Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee: 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
/       Light  at  evening-time. 

/?.  H.  liohinson 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


7.  7.  7.  5. 


Vesper 
J.  Stainer 


'■t^^^-- 


izid; 


J_.^. 


2 ; — ^ — « — ,- 

#=80.     Ho  -  ly     Fa -ther,  cheer  our    waj' 

mf  J 


*EEM^;=l=r=i^|^f=^1^^^i^l 


With  Thy  love's  per  -  pet -ual    ray: 
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Grant     us  ev  - 'ry      clos-ing  day 


Light  at    eve-ning- time, 
cr 


^ (SI— 

A  -  MEX. 
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(i.  4.  li.  (i. 


8t.  COLl'MBA 
//.  S.  Iron* 


p  .      r  1 


is 


#  =  110.  Tl>e       sun 


sink  •  ing 


fast. 


The       (lay  -  light         dies; 


^^^^m^m^m 


3=l=d 


PsF^^pi^i^^g^HpB 


Let     love    a-wuke,  aii<l     pa\ 
cr  ^      _  I 


Her        eve-niii;,'  sac-  -  ri 


Jice. 


V  -  MKN, 

i 


p  2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 
His  head  inclined. 
And  to  II is  Father's  liands 
His  parting  soul  resigned: 

mf  3  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge. 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live; 

mf  4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest. 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast , 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


mf  5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 
Whate'er  betide; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

/  6  Thus  would  I  live:  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

/  7  One  sacred  Trinity, 
One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

Tr.  K.  Cnsnall 

Twilight 
6.  4.  6.  6.  J.  H.  Hopkim 


EEliPiei=r^l 


I 
The       day  -   light 


.lie> 


i:: 


I 


PP^lii^ii^l 


'T-m 


^=1^=:^ 


Let     love      a-  wake,  and    pay   Iler  eve-ning 
cr  \  _         _       Ji-      -^- 


sac 


fice. 


A-  MKX. 
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EVEXING 


II 


(  FIRST  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


HURSLET 
(Jennan 


,„/•-•-     -0-     -0-        '9-         -0-    ^^  I  ^^  ^T  • 


—  92.   Sun   of  my   soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,    It     is    not     night  if      Thou  be  near: 


mf  1^  1  d'^-0-  m  .     -•-    -•     -•-     -^-       -*-     '^-       -P-    -^-' 


;i=i=J=S 


4-.-J-J_J- 


I 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a -rise    To  hideThee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.   A  -  men. 


^wM 


ipst|=:=3=p=a=sii=^l 


p  2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

?h/3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 

For  without  Thee  1  cannot  live; 
dim    Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
p    For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

])  4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  today  the  voice  divine, 


inf     Xow,  Lord,  the  gracious  Avork  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

mf5  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundles 

store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
jf     Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  ligh 

cr  6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wak( 
Erethrough  the  world  our  way  we  tak« 

/      Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
J.  Keble 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


J-4 


L.  M. 


NOCTURK 
F.  H.  Bur  Stall 


t-^-f 


=:iH).  Sun    of    my   soul,Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear.  It     is    not  night    if     Thou  be   near; 


mf 


:^z=d:r=d-i3^i^=|i:1=d 


iiliipiiiis^ii^iiipi^ 


O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise  Tohide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.  A -mex. 


§i^. 


-I 1 1 — U(S •. 


-•-   -^- 


"j-- 


P 


ai 


v^^ 


•—» 


If; 


^t 
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KVEXTIDK 


10.  lU.  lU.  lU. 


p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day : 
Earth's  joys  prow  dim,  its  jzlories  pass  away, 
Chan,::e  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

nif  O  Thou  who  changest  not,  {p )  abide  with  nie. 

f  :i  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

cr    What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 

Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
/      Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord,  {jt )  abide  with  me. 

/  4  I  fear  no  foe.  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless: 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  te.ars  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

p  5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes: 
cr    Shine  through  "the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies : 
/      Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
dim  In  life,  in  death,  ( >  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

Jf.  F.  Lyte 
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SECOND   TUNE) 


10.  10.  10.  10. 


Benediction 
E.  J.  Hopkins 


U 


p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day: 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim.  its  glories  pass  away : 
Change  aiid  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

inf  O  Thou,  Who  changest  not,  {p )  abide  with  me. 

/  3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour : 
cr  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power'? 

Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
/  Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord.*  {p }  abide  with  me. 

/  4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness, 
AMiere  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

J)  5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  e.ves: 
cr  Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
f  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadov.'s  llee: 
dan  In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte 


KVKMyG 


Wrbcb 
From  Ion  H'eber 


•J  Thou,  Whose  all-i>erva<UnK  eye 
Naii;;ht  escapes,  witliout,  witliin. 
Pardon  eacli  intinnit\. 
Open  fault,  and  seeret  sin. 
3  Soon,  for  nie.  the  li;;lit  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 


Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  w  ith  Thee. 
J)  4  Thou  Who.  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  <»f  man's  infirmity: 
rr  Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
dint  Jesus,  look  with  pityin;^  eye. 
Cr".  M'.  hoane 


L.  M. 


ANtJELl'S 

J.  Schejfler 


ft 


*-     mf  ir    r    IT 

#  =  88.    At   ev  -  en. 


ere      the   sun  was  set,    The  sick,  O     Lord,     a  -  round  Thee  lay ; 


^^i! 


-irz:in^-S*"z>*' 


ers  pains  they  met  I  ()  with  what  joy  they  went  a-way.       A  -  men. 


in  whatdi- 


mf2  Once  more  't  is  eventide,  and  we 
Oppress'd  with  various  illsdraw  near ; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see? 
rr  We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 
mJ'^  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  siid, 
An«l  some  have  never  love<l  Thee  well. 
And  some  have   lost  the  love  they  had. 
mf  A  And  some  have  foun<l  the  w  orld  is  vain. 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free. 
And  some  have  friends  who  fiive  them  pain. 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 


mfci  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest. 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  : 

And  they  who  fain  w'ould  love  Thee  best 

Are  conscious  most  of  Avron;:  within. 

mfc^  O  Saviour  Christ.  Thon  too  art  Man: 

Thou  hast  been  trouble<l.  tenii>te<l.  tried: 

Thv  kind,  but  .searching  glance  can  scan 

'1  he  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide, 
f  7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
Xo  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall : 
;)  Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
rr  And  in  Thv  niercv  heal  us  all. 

J-         //.  Tuclls 
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St.  Leonaki> 
y/.  y/i/e*- 


SE± 


7W/ 


(5'=  82. The   shad-ows    of     the    eve  -  ning hours    Fall    from    the    dark-'ning   sky 


|_ C= =C l-P=C.^ Lqz 1 


Up  -  on    the    fragrance    of      the  flowers  The   dews     of 


eve-ninsj        lie. 

!=-= — , 


^=:d=i 


r=::]z:B^j=z2ii=:^4^*^?^8=FS=E-i 


Be  -  fore    Thy  throne,  0 


Lord  of  heaven,  AVe   kneel  at  close   of      day 


c^f« — p— p-f» — r 


S=S=;=:J=zE:gq=za 


5iSE^ 


cr  P 

Look    on   Thy  children  from  on  high,    And  hear  us  while  Ave    praj 
cr...  jt.     -•-     if:       J_    -#-     -*-      P:?' 


-P     n- 


It 


-p=e; 


r 


V 

ni 

I — ^1 — t — F — F— ^ ^  -\ — «— '-■ 


2?- 
A- MEN. 


Y>  3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 
0  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 

cr  4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 
Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
The  shadows  on  our  souls. 

j9  5  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade: 
So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 

16 


mf  ()  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one. 
Within  the  heavens  shine: 
Give  us,0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 

])  7  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 
L'pon  our  souls  descend ; 
From  midniglit  fears,  and  perils.  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 

J)  8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil; 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour.  Lord, 
0  give  us  now  repose. 

A.  A.  Procter 
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(SECOND  TUNE) 


EVENING 


i\  M.  I). 


HK,\rKOHT 
A.  A.  n'Ud 


mf  \  -1  T-^f— 

d  =  ^'2.  The    shadows  of    the     eve -niiig  hours     F'all  from   the  dark'ning    sky, 


'^^0\^^^m. 


4—1 — I — m — ^ — J— I — I ^  — I — I — t— I — I i — J — ^—, 1 . 


•lews    ....    of        pve-ning  lie. 
I'p  -  on    tlie    frui^raiice    of      the  Mowers  Tlie  dews  of    eve-niiiK     lie. 

I  I         I  .         I  '         '         I         '         J 


— -T—^— ^-n-J       -^       -g-— ,-g--rg^ 


^ 


^ 


dews 

J J. 


of 


evL'-niiif?  lie. 


1_^ 1 1 \_J 1_^ 1 , i 


dim  I  '  ^     '  111 

Be  -  fore     Thy  throne,  O      Lord     of  heaven,  We    kneel   at  close    of      day; 


dim 


mm 


f- — m — »- 


J. 


f=f 


] 


^^iife^jiiij^i^iiiiii 


r— r 

Look    on    Thy  children  from   on  hi^jh 


cr 


An<l  hear  us  while  we    pray 


A-MKX. 


p  3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants.  Lord. 
0  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
cr  4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 
Upon  the  darkne.ss  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
The  .shadows  on  our  souls. 
/)  .")  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade: 
So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
Tliat  one  by  one  depart. 


Ill/  ()  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one. 
Within  the  heavens  shine: 
Give  us,  ()  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven. 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 
;)  7  Let  peace,  (>  Lord,  Thy  peace,  (>  God, 
Tpon  our  souls  descend ; 
P'rom  midnight  fears,  and  perils.  Thou 
<  )ur  trembling  hearts  defend : 
p  H  (ii^e  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour.  Lord, 
()  give  us  now  repo.se. 

A.  A.  Procter 
17 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 


EVENING 


7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8. 


St.  Axatolius.  No.  1 
./.  Jiurnhy 


e=N=H=d — 1 — 1 


r^g^ 


i25^- 


rtif 

0  =  88.  The     day 
mf 


•-      -•-       I 
is      past    and 


r^^- 


^^ 


^^^S 


^1^^^ 


I         I  I 

All     thanks,  O     Lord,     to 


—^       jp: — -p: — ^ ^i , 

1       I       I       r 


>«/  2  The  joys  of  day  are  over : 
1  lift  my  heart  to  Thee; 
cr  And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 
dim      The  hours  of  alooin  may  be. 
p   O  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
cr  And  save  me  through  ( dint )  the  coming 
night ! 

mf  3  The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 
I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
cr  And  ask  that  "free  from  peril 
dim      The  hours  of  fear  may  be : 
p   O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
cr  And  guard  me  through  (cZ/?>i)  the  com- 
ing night. 

IS 


mf  ^  Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 
Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
cr  And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter. 

Triumphantly  shall  cry  [light, 

"He  could  not  make  their  darkness 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of 
night." 

?»/5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God !  for  Thou  dost  know 
p  How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
cr  Lover  of  men,  ()  hear  my  call. 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  tlieui 
all! 

AnatoUiis,  Tr.  J.  M.  Xeale 
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EVEMXa 
7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8. 


8t.  A.NAToLli  m.  No.  2 
A.  H.  Jlrown 


0  =  iin.     The    day     is    past   ami      o 


iaif^*^ 


-■^—rfS 


ver : 


eH^.  I 


> 


All    tliaiiks,  o     I.onl.    to      Tlic«.' 


p-p— < 


-f 


^i 


rfini  I  "•"  I 

i     pray  TIum'  that     of  -  fence  -  It'ss      The    hours    of     (hirk    iiiaj'       be. 

• — > — >- — r^-i= — ^— .  ^  I  -» — ? — « — • 


see: 
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^r 
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;l 


0     Je  -  su, keep nie    in  Thysight,An(lsiiveniethro'the  coin-iiigniKht!  A-mkx. 
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(THIRD  TUNE) 


7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8. 


I    r  >>     \    -^ 

St.  AxATOLirs.  No.  3 
J.  n.  lnjkes 


J"*/  ' 

=  88.  The  day      is    past    and      o   -  ver:  All  thanks,  (^    Lord, 


"'/. 


gfe 


*z=fcrj=i« 


l=F 


^-- 


:5^E^ 


to       Thee! 


m 


^^ 


l^j: 


cr 


dim 
1       pray  Thee  that     of   -    fence   -  less     The  hours    of     dark    may        be. 


Qii-r 


J               dim                                         ,^^ 
-^^^— 5— r-Jrrc-^ ^ ^ • — ^1 ; — I 


-p^- 


m 


^  r/tnt 
O    Je-su,keepnie  inThysijjht.Andsaveniethro'the  com  -  ing     night!    A- mex. 
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(FIRST  TUNE) 


8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 


Vesper  Hymn 
(?) 


P -S • • ^-LS_,_*,_^_I_J_(,^_^_J_L,_^_^__| 

^  =  80.    Sa-viour,  breathe  an    eve-ningbless-ing,     Ere    re -pose  our  spir  -  its  seal; 


P 


^^m 
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t' («— r^ — t — ^ ^— ,-^ a • — •- 

E:::z|»3:tz:tr=|»=Lt:=t:=r|i=|i: 
I  I  II 


3":^| 


^- 


I        -       cr      ■-       -•-     -»■    -*-      -r    -z?- 
Sin   and  want  we  come  con  -  fess  -  ing ;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 


i^^-j-^ 


-^ 


m^^. 


EEE^EE^ 


:eef_ 


cr 


2.  Though  the  night   be      dark      and  drear- y,    Dark -ness can  -  not    hide  from  Thee; 


r— r 


r— r 


r— r 


:=J=:Fi 


Thou   art  HeWho,  nev-er  wea  -  ry 


Watchest  where  Thy  peo  -  pie  be. 


iHB 


't 


9^ 


t^-. 


^=« 


:t: 


t^t: 


:^ 


A-MEN. 
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.— r 

j>  3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  tiy, 

mf  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  o'ertake  us ; 

Jesu  then  our  refuge  be, 
cr  And  in  Paradise  awake  us, 

There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 


20 
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T" 

mf  5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign  ; 
Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine; 

p  ()  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 
cr         Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
/      Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 
Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

J.  Edmesion 


EVENING 
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(SKCOND  TUNK) 


8.  7.  H.  7.  1>. 


SALVATOB 

J.  Go— 


-^P^Sl^li^^^ 


P 

J  =  HO.Shv- i<)ur,l)r»*atlie  jui    <'vt'-iiirm  l)U»ss-iii;,',    Kre    re-pose     our  spir  -  its    seal; 


^^^^^^ 
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jin    an<l    want  we    come   con  -  fess  -  ing;  Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal, 
■f—" f— f— *-r-<* <• ' '-■-• 1 1 »-,-J J— ^r— . 


^^^^^^^^^^:\ 


2.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and    drear  -  y,    Dark-ness    can-  not  hide  from  Thee; 


P 


W^=^=^ 


H'^^^ 
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Thou  art  He  Who,  nev  -  er    wea  -  ry,  Watchest  where  Thy  peo-ple  be. 

cr  I        I 


A-.MKN. 
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/>  ;t  Though  destruction  walk  around  us,  mj  5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  Hy,  Humbly  we  ourselves  resign  ; 

mf  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us;  Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping. 

We  are  .safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh.  Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine ; 


;>  4  Be  Thou  nigh,  .should  death  o'ertake  us 

Jesu  then  our  refuge  be, 
cr  And  in  Paradi.se  awake  us. 

There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 


/)  ()  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  u.s, 
cr      Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
/  Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 
Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

./.  Ethnrstnn 
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EVEXING 


L.  M. 


Tallis's  Caxon 
T.  Tallis 


#  —  80.  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,    this  night.  For   all      the   bless -ings   of     the  light; 

./'  I  I  1  /TV 


1=L# 1 1         I 


— Lp— fr ^— •-s-'-j^-'-v— 5-- 


T-TJ- 


:i 


yEs^fci] 


Keep  me.  0  keep  ine,  King  o£k ings, Beaeath  Thine  own  Al-niight-y  wings.  A  -  mex. 


W^t 


-c-=f--=B: 


m^ 


771/  2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

77?/  3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
;)  Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
cr  Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

?)  4  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
cr  Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 


mf  5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

Mysoul  with  heav'nly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

/6  O  when  shall  T,  in  endless  day. 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King  ? 

/  7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 
How; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  atfove.  angelic  host: 
Praise  Father.  Son,  and  Holv  Ghost. 

7'.  Ken 


(SECOND  TUNE) 

=1=1: 


L.  M. 


Hkspekus 
//.  /inker 


J^J— J^ 


-  so.  All  praise  to    Thee,  my    God,  this  night,  For    all  the  bless  -  ings  of 
J  -0-     -»-     -0-     -^-      ^      -^      -•-     -^-'    -#-     -#-     +-     -<^- 


-r- 


the  light 


Keep  me,  (>  keep  me.  King  of  kings.  Beneath  Thine  own  Al-might-y  wings.    A -men. 


EVKSISG 
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(KIHST   TUNE) 


8.  4.  8.  4.  8.  8.  8.  4. 


NUTl'IELD 

W.  //.  \tonk 


J  =  88.  (icMl,  that     mad  -  I'st      »'artli    and    ht*av  -  en,        Dark     -  ncs.s    ami       li^ht 


^JgjfR-; jp: 


i=t 


t=^ 


^ l_JEE:- 


■*■■ 

Wlio     the     day 


Itll 


for 


toil 


^^^ 


f=F 


mf 
hast      giv  -    eii,         For 


rest      the 

I  I 

-• 


^ 


I 


night. 


HP^ppppPp^^i^i^s^ 


May  Thine  an  -  gel-guards  de-  fend  us,      Slumber  sweet  Thy  mer  -  cy     send  us, 


cr 


.^r—j # •— r-* • » :r-i — • — • m d— r-^ ' ^ • 1 


^— J-J 


g- — « — g •— L^: — ^ 1- — J— ■- 


:^=; 


1^1 


Ilo  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at  -  tend    us.       This       live-long    night.        A  -  men. 

I 


9is, 


%=:t—*=li= 


^i^i^igi^i^e 


7??/ 2   Guard  us  wakiii«r,  guard  us  sleeping, 
p       And,  when  we  die, 
cr  May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping. 
p       All  peaceful  lie: 
7nf  Wlien  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 

p  Do  not  Thou,  our  God.  forsake  us, 
mf  But  to  roiirn  in  glory  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high. 

R.  Heher  and  /.'.    }Vhnteley 
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(SECOND  TUNE) 


EVENING 

8.  4.  8.  4.  8.  8.  8.  4. 


Temple 
E.  J.  Hoitkins 


mf 

88.     God,  that    mad  -  est    earth  and    heav  -  en, 
mf 


w=^ 


^ 


Dark    -     ness    and     light; 

J- 


P 


-i-=.:X- 


■=x- 


'-^=^ 


§^ 


Who     the     day     for       toil     hast    giv  -   en, 

— • # * • 

— I 1 1 1— 

— • • » » 


For       rest     the      night: 


p— r 


-\— 


--■X 


9 


f=^ 


-^- 


May  Thine   an  -  gel-guards  de  -  fend    us,    Slum-ber  sweet  Thy  mer  -  cy  send    us, 


cr 


^^^p 


-/»-     ^ 

M 


^^=~=^- 


r-^— ^ 1 j ^— H • '^ 1- 

9 — % — ^ — 8—^ — #— • — # 


:=i 


5^ -^— ^'-ro— -Tgr^- 

Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes    at  -  tend     us.       This     live- long  night.       A-mex. 


^- — 4r— #- 


'frrS 


:t=:= 


^f: 


US 
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w/  2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
p       And,  when  we  die, 
cr  May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 
p       All  peaceful  lie: 
mf  When  the  last  dread  call  sliall  wake  us, 
p  Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
cr  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high. 

/?.  Heher,  and  /?.  Whateley 


20 


EVEMMi 
('.  M. 


Bklmont 


•  =*L>.  Now  from  the    al  -tar    of      our  hearts  Let    Haines  of     love      a  -   Tine; 


i 


I  -  j  1    —       I 

As-sist     us.  Lord,  to     of    -    fer    up       Our  eve-  ning    sac  -   ri  -  fice.      A-  mkn. 


?//./■  2  Minutes  au«I  mercies  multiplied  ?»/  3  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 

Have  made  up  all  this  (hiy ;  Do  a  new  sonj;  require; 

Minutes  t-ame  (juick,  but  mercies  were  Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would. 

More  swift,  more  free  than  they.  Accept  our  heart's  desire. 

J.  Sluson 


L.  M. 


KeuhkaI),  No.  12 
A',  liedhe-ad 


I 
#  =  8K.       Be -fore  the  end-ing    of      the  day,    Cre  -  a  -  tor     of    the  world,  we  pray, 


^^m^^^^^0^^ 


That,  with  Thy  w()nte<l  fa-vour,Thou  Wouldst  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper  now.  Amkn. 


p  2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  siirht, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  nij;ht ; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ;;liostly  foe. 
That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 


7///  ;?  O  P'ather,  that  we  .ask  be  done, 

Throuf,'h  .lesus  Christ,  Thine  (mly  .Son : 
cr  Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Tliee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally. 

.NY.  Amhrosei ')     Tr.  J.  M.  Xcale 


i:\KMya 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 


8,  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


St.  Matthias 
}V.  H.  Monk 


"^       mf  I  III  -#-1  T 


mf  ~       \  III  -^      i  1 

1 

^  =  88.  Sweet  Sav-iour,  bless  us     ere    we     go;  Thy  Word  in  -  to  our  minds  in  -  stil 

.  V— ii— u 


.=! 


And  make  our  luke -warm  hearts  to  glow     With  low -ly  love    and    fer- vent  will 

I 


:^ — <i     *  T; 


HP — F — ^ — --» — m 

r   I    r   Tr 


I    I  -J-.J 


Thro' life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  O      gen-tle  Je-su,    be   our  Light.    A-mex. 


-t-^ 


l2p: 


^— ^^^•r-j-«-# 


•ff-p5^^-£— « 


5=^Se^SI5_e^ 


r^ — [ 


p  2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run. 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all. 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won. 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
/Thro'  life's  long  daj'  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  0  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

7nf  3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days. 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
/  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  ( cr )  be  our  Light. 

p  4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
cr  0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad : 
/'  Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

mf  5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us :  night  is  come ; 
dun  Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home. 
And  we  are  one  diiy  nearer  Thee. 
/Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

F.  jr.  Faber 


26 


KVKyixa 


22 


SKCOND    IT'NK) 


H.  S.  8.  8.  8.  «. 


8TKI.I.A 


88.  Sweet    Suv- iour.  bless   us    ere    we  K"'.  I'l^y  ^V"r<l  in  -  to     our  inhuls  in  -  stil, 


^g^^^g^i@g!,^^^|l 


^^ 


J-J-J- 


^^|d=id 


L-^ 


US 


spg 


f^Ss 


And   nmkeour  luke-wannlieartsto  ;:l()\v  AVith    low  -  ly     love  an<l     fer -vent  will. 

-     -#-  J  :#:    -?-  J 


l^ig^i^i^^ 


Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night.  ()  gen  -  lie    Je    -  su,  be    our    Light.    A-mi:n. 


ys^^^ili^^i^jiii 


;>  J  Tlie  (la^v  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run. 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  <^)f  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  jxnice  hath  won. 
The  broken  vow,  the  fre(iuent  fall. 
/Thro*  life's  lon^j  day  and  death's  dark  ni.ijht. 
;>  ( )  j^entle  Jesu,  (rr)  be  our  Li>;ht. 

??//:?  drant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  i)ast  days. 
With  parity  an<l  inward  peace. 
/Thro'  life's  huijr  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
;)()  gentle  .Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

J)  4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
cr  O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 
/'Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
2)  O  gentle  Jesu,  \rr)  be  our  Light. 

7/j/.')  Sweet  Savi(mr,  bless  us ;  night  is  come : 
dim  Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 
Go(k1  angels  watch  about  our  liome. 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
/Thro*  life's  long  day' and  <leath's  dark  night, 
;)  O  gentle  Jesu,  (rr)  be  our  Liizht. 

/.  W.  Falter 
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(FIKST   TUNE) 


EVENING 


S.  M. 


Allington 
J.  Hopkins 


#  =  88.  Our     (lay 
mf  I 


of    praise    is 


ilSE^ 


J: 


dim 

done ;       The 
I      dim.  I 


! 

even  -  ing     sha  -  dows     fall 


pz=r=^-=,=:^ 


iil 


-J- 


inzz=p:^dz8z:E3:z=:i=;=ztS-tl:iizzgdJ 


But  pass  not  from  us    with    the  sun,  True  Light  that  light-'nest    all. 


ait 


A- MEN. 


-'5>- 


)u/2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be. 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

p  3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  .soon  of  praise  we  tire: 
cr  But  O  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 

Of  that  eternal  choir ! 

?n/4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, . 


We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

?»/5  'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm. 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 

j>  6  A  little  while,  and  then 

cr  Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

J.  Ellerton 


(SECOND   TUNE) 


S.  M. 


Day  of  Praise 
H.  W.  Parker 


=  88.      Our     day   of  praise  is 
mf 


done. 


The 


K  I      "^    r    r 


E 


I    1^ 

even-ing    sha-dows     fall,  .    . 


:z^ 


l=F=t?: 


J 


(S- 


±=3=5zd: 


M—titz* 


J- 


cr  '  "O^  -     -      -^-*      ^   r    I     t" 

But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  Sun,  True  Light  that  light'nest  all,       A    -       -     men. 


28  ' 


Chc^Lor^*t5  sa\> 


24        (KIUST   Tl'N'K  ) 


7.  (5,  7.  <J.  I) 


DAT  OF  Rest 
J.  \y.  KUiott 


^ppii^^^i^i^l 


=  iM.    (>     day     of    rest       ami     ulad  -  iiess.      o    «lay 


I 1 •*■ 1 — \— 1 1-*^^ — r-# M 


I 

)f        j«»y     Hrnl     liKlit, 


M= 


32:1: 


p 


g^^jggfi^P^jNFfr^ 


O    balm     of     care       and     sad      -    ness,  Most   beau  -  ti    -  fnl,      most  bright; 


#        -#- 


, — r- 


a 


-^-' 


On     thee,    the   high    and 


low 


^^ 


^^?^ 


t — r 


ly,  Through  a 


ges  joined 


^f=F 


tune. 


Uniaon. 


a- 

Sing, 


^£^ 


IIo 

I 


Iv.    IIo  -  Iv,      IIo 


Harmony.  ^^ 


To    the     great  God  Tri  -  une.      A-mkx. 


■^- 


se=£ 


3^ 


1 ' 

»)/■  2  On  thee,  at  the  creation,  uif  4 

The  light  lirst  had  its  birth  : 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ;  rr 

cr  On  thee  our  Lord  victorious  ./" 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  nu)st  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

7itf  ."^  Thou  art  a  port  protected  wf  "» 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersecte<l 
With  streams  of  Paradise: 
)>  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain  rr 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand  : 
rr  From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain,  /" 

We  view  our  promised  land. 


■M=i=$: 


r— t 


iSiiii 


To-<lay  on  weary  nations 

Tlie  heavenlymanna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
Where  (iospel-light  is  glowing. 

With  ])ure  and  radiant  beams 
And  livini:  water  flowing 

With  s(ml-refreshing  streams. 

Xew  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Pest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ohost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  IVnrffsirorth 


THE  LORDS  DAY 


24        (SKCONl)  TUNE) 


H0DGK8 

J.  S.  B.  Hodges 


lad  -  ness,    ()    day 


of     joy     and    light, 


'M^^^^m 


9t§?? 


On  thee,     the  high      and     lo-\v    -    ly.  Through  a    -    ges  join'd     in      tune, 


m 


wm 


9~ 

Sing 


-m — ■-•— L# — =HP 


Ho  -  ly,   Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -   ly, 
-•-     -^    -0-   >-      -5-       ^- 


^-r 


To    the   great     God  Tri-une. 


5=5S 


§?=:ti: 


I     1 

;»f  2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth : 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
cr    On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

Ill  f  3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise ; 
A  garden  intersected 
With  streams  of  Paradise; 
p    Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand ; 
<r    From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  land. 


30 


-^ <5i— 

A  -  MEN. 


M 


ilia 


— r 

mf  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls : 
To  holy  convocations 
cr    The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
f    Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

mf  5  Xew  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Kest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
cr    To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Fiither,  and  to  Son ; 
f    The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Ifordsworth 


THE   LOUD'S    DA  Y 


24 


TFIIIJI)  TrSK  ) 


DiEN  Dominica 
J.  n.  J>ykes 


^: 


^=mt^rttm 


0  =  {ru         0    (lay       of      r»'st    und    ;,'hi(I     -    ness,      ()    day      of       joy     and    liifht, 

--F— r^ 1 F 1 


:  '     I      I      1     I 


teg-:3=a^xg^g|^g^^a- ., ,  I 


0      balm    of      care    and    sad     -    ness,    Most  beau  -  ti    -   ful,  most  bright* 


On  thee,  the    high    and     low    -    ly,  Through  a   -  ges   joined  in      tune, 


^^^^^m 


Sing,  IIo  -  ly,  IIo  -  ly,    IIo     -     ly,       To  the  great  God  Tri  -  une. 


A  -MKX 


m^^m^^^^mmi 


vif2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  liglit  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  Thee  for  our  salvation 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
rr  On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven. 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

in/  3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersected 
With  streams  of  Paradise; 
/)  Thou  art  a  cooling  fcmntain 
In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand : 
rr  From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  land. 


inf  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls: 
To  holy  convocations 
cr      The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
/  Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  llowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

mfo  Xew  graces  ever  gaining 

From  tliis  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Pest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
cr  To  Holy  (Jhost  be  praises. 
To  Father,  and  to  .*<on ; 
/■  The  Church  her  voice  ui)raises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Unrrifntorth 


2^         (?'IRST   TUNE) 


THE  LORD'S   DAY 


8.  G.  8.  4. 


Wkefokd 

E.  S.  Curler 


est.      From  toil    and   trou  -  bl( 


#  =  80.  Haill  sa  -  credday     of    earth  -  ly     rest.      From  toil    and   trou  -  ble      free: 

I 


^^rSES 


-^— j=F--- — ^ — ^ — ^- 


^^UPH 


-^ :^ r-: 9 • 0 w ^ 9 9 o^ -^ cT^—^ 25 

i 

Haill  day     of  light,  that  bring-est  light    And  joy       to  me.        A -men. 


-I 


ife. 


"^^^^^^ 


V 


-22 s, 


imiB 


j)  2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 
On  all  the  Avorld  around, 

cr  Uplifts  my  soul,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
AMiere  rest  is  found. 


mfZ  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 


mf\  Accept,  O  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 

That  Thou,  this  day,  hast  given 

Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  daj' 

Of  rest  in  heaven. 

G.  Thring 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


5.  6.  8.  4. 


-.z2: 


_J. 


/ 


DOXA 
J.  Goss 


-^-i- 


=  80.       Hail  I  sa  -    cred  day     of  earth  -  ly    rest,    From  toil  and    trou  -  ble       free 


i 


&liigi 


^— • 


J ,- 


m 


Hail  I  day      of    light,  that  bring-est  light    And    joy      to 


me. 


iS^* 


A   -  MEN. 


ina 
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Till-:   L(il:h>    IfAY 
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8.  8.  (i. 


IIoi.Y  1)AV 
II.  II  ,  larker 


|g^  j_j  [rr^H-hhf^ 


/ 

J  =  M.  Come,    let 


m 


all 

4:- 


with 


-p- 


fenl 


ar  -    cord 


P 


A  -    dor«    ami     ma 


f^ 


^5 


|abri 


^^i^pi 


the      Lord,     And        fes    -    tive       ser  -    vice         pay 


^: 


^ 


A      -      MK\. 


-^ 


=t=: 


f 
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;n/'  2  On  this  the  day  that  (Jod  hath  blest, 
The  day  of  peace  and  heavenly  rest. 
The  Lord's  own  holy  day. 

mf  3  That  saw  primeval  darkness  break. 
And  that  more  .glorious  life  awake 
That  lasteth  evermore ; 

/  4  That  saw  hell's  legions  prostrate  fall. 
And  Christ,  triumphant  over  all. 
His  own  to  heaven  restore. 

mf  5  This  day  the  peace  that  flows  from  lieaven 
Was  unto  the  Apostles  given. 
When  doors  were  close<l  at  night : 

mf  r>  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit's  tlame 
Upon  the  Church's  teachers  came, 
And  filled  their  souls  with  light. 

/  7  Still  on  this  day  with  trumpet  sound 
The  Gospel  notes  are  ringing  round. 
To  call  the  world  to  pray : 

p  s  Then  on  this  day  let  us  adore 

Our  God,  and  supplication  pour, 
Pl>      That,  when  worlds  pass  awaj\ 

«.»  Through  Christ's  dear  grace  our  souI.-n  may  rest 
In  peace  and  joy,  for  ever  ble.st. 
Till  the  great  Judgment  Day. 

Tr.  //.  M.  riirsffr. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY 
S.  M. 


Thatcher 
From  Handel 


9is 


I  '  I       ^ 

Wei -come  to    this      re  -  viv  -  ingbreast,Aiid  these  re  -  joi  -   cing  eyes.     A  -  mex. 

I Mrr: 


hS: 


r^r=£f 


^i* 


^Pitt 


/2  The  King  Himself  comes  near 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 

m^  Here  may  we  seek,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  praj-. 


■^TT 


mf  3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 
His  sacred  courts  -within, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 


/4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 

And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 

Of  everlasting  bliss. 

/.  Watts 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


S.  M 


#  =  92.  Wei  -come,  sweet    dav 


of      rest,    That  saw 


t^_ 


f 


i 


the     Lord 


rise: 


jtzg?: 


lig 


— I 1- 

-# 1- 
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Wel-cometo  this    re  -  viv  -  ing  breast.  And  these  re  -  joi-  cing  eyes.      A-  men. 


Bii.?ES=*=J: 
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I  1 1;>  1    11  N  !•:  \ 


s.  M. 


SVTAHIA 
(irrman 


mf 

I 

#-   «n;.  Tliis       i 


I  I 

th»>       day        of       I.iu'ht      \.*-X       tln^n*    1»«      liirlit     to    -    day; 


K  '        ' I I I         1  i -^  I 

g-<-S-[j_^_jE|-i: 


'^^^m 


m 


I  ! 

()    Day-spring.riseiip  -  on   our  ni;,'ht.    AikI  diaspits  j^looin  a    -  way.       A -mkn. 


• 1 *-  4= — K 


^^^^ippfell 


;)  2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest  : 

Our  failing  strenjrth  renew  ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
She<l  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

;>  .{  This  is  the  day  of  Peace: 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
rr  Hid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
dim     The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


/)  4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer: 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 

.'•r  Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

/5  This  is  the  First  of  days: 

Send  forth  Thy  quicken  in;;  breath. 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  lovean<l  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  I 

J.  EUertnn 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


EE3 


i^^: 


mf  • 

#=:<V..  Thi 
mf 


'0    '0   :^ 


S.  M. 


DOMEXICA 

H.  S.  Oakeley 


:0^<: 


is    the  day      of     Light:     Let  there       be      light       to 


day; 


9^£E£EE 


i^EEt 


^; 


1— ^ 


4t 


Pfpl^iSi^l^^^^^i 


O  Day-spring,rise  up  -  on   our  night.  And  chase  its  gloom  a  -   w  ay.      A  -  mex. 


£==:=, 


^mmm^sww^^E^^s 


THE  LORD'S  BAY 


20        CKIK8T   TUNK; 

lis: 


CM. 


St.  Francis 
G.  A.  Lohr 


S8.  With  joy     we     hail     the     sa-cred  day,  Which  God  hath  called  His       own 


(• — I* — »- 


P=^ 


JE^: 


-|2r:jq:i^=:=pzJ=i]=d=i|i=rp|rq: 


a 


bizil 


E: 


With     joy   the  summons  we      o  -  bey,     To  wor-ship    at    His  throne.  A -men. 


p|ilil6tipii!:llL^iiiliBlliii 


7nf  2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair  I  mf  4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found : 
As  here  Thy  servants  throng  cr  Let  all  her  sons  unite 

dim  To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer,  To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 

cr  And  pour  the  grateful  song.  Her  clear  and  shining  light. 


vif  3  Spirit  of  grace,  ()  deign  to  dw^ell 
Within  Thy  Church  below ! 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel. 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 


/  5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne. 


(  SECOND   TUNE  ) 
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CM. 


St.  Stephen 
W.  Jones 


W y-*-"*— »"*— r — I*-  a»  »-y — ^— • — i^-p-'^ir-' 


» =  S8.    With  joy    we  hail    the      sa  -  cred  day,    ^V^lich  God  hath  called  His   own ; 
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Lfzt 


i^^^ 
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With   joy  the  summons  w^e    o  -  bey,    To      wor-ship     at  His  throne.    A-men 
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(  FIRST   TUNK 


7.  7.  7.  7. 


F.  A.  a.  ihueley 


$L_^44J2U4^i^^m~^ 


1()V«'      to    wor  -  .ship  tlM-rr  ; 


#  =  S<>.  To    Thy    Uun  -  pie     I        re -pair;     Lord, 


While  Tliy  .i:lo-rious  praise    is    siiiij;.  Touch  iii}'  lips,  iin-looseniy  ton;nie.  A     -    mf.'s. 


p  2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend,  luf  4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend:  Peace  and  pard(>n  in  Thy  Name, 

cr  Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads;  Throujrh  their  voice,  hy  faith,  may  I 

/)  Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes.  Hear  Thee  speak inj;  from  tlie  sky. 


p  3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 

cr  Till  Thy  Gospel  brin;;  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


(SECOND  TUNE> 


ntf  ")  From  Thy  house  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
dim  And  at  evening  let  me  .say, 

'*  1  have  walked  with  (Jod  to-<lay." 
./  .  Montgomery 


7.  7.  7   7. 


CULBACH 

C.  //.  Ihretzell 


1  I'll 


mf  -&  -0- 

=  .S4).      To  Thv  tem-ple     1       re -pair;     Lord.  I     love     to     wor 


ship  theri" 


• '— r J5r— 1— » — T^—* •— r-* 9C <= • 
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While  Thy  glorious  prai.se is  sung,  Touth  my  lips,  un-loose    my  tonfme.    A-mex. 
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THE  LOllD'S  DAY 
C.  M. 


Chestekfield 
T.  Huweis 


88.  Blestday  of   God  I  most  calm,    most  bright,  The    first,  the     best     of    days;  The 
^^*/    I.      -       I.      „       -        ^--  _  J 


pii^ifi^iiiil^^iliipp 


la-bourer's  rest,  the   saint's  de  -  light,    The  day    of    prayer  and  praise.    A  -  men. 

I  ^  I     I        i 


9^ 


7^. 


m/2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine ; 
His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 


-6-  ' 

I 


7>*/3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


p  4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear ; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine ; 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

J.  Mason 

C.  M. 


Fernshaw 
J.  Booth 


mf 


il: 
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#  — 88.  Blest  day     of     God,  most   calm, most  bright,  The  first,  the    best 

— — t=rir=iii — 1 — ;— 


of     days ; 


ms 


The   la-bourer's  rest,  the  saint's  de -light.    The    day   of  prayer  and  praise.  A -men. 


|;-^-lr— I ^■■^^z^^N:Jzz^^^EEgEf::E£^teHf-^p--H 
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32        (FIKST   TUNE) 


'^'^e^- 
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10.   10.   10.  10. 
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=  90.      Sav   -   iour.      a-    piiii      to     Thy    «l»'jir       Xuine      we 


P.vx  D«i 

J.  li.  hyke* 


ral.Me 
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With       one       ac   -  cord    our    part  -  iug        hymn 
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of 


praise ; 
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AVe        stand 


bless 


Thee 


ii£ 


ere 


our    wor 


.><hip 
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^s^-:^-r 
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Then 


;>  2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaehinjj  nij^ht, 
cr  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  liuht ; 

From  harm  an<l  <langer  keep  Tliy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  lij^ht  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

p  3  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
cr  With  Thee  be^an,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
7)  (Juard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  liearts  from  shame. 
That  in  this  house  have  calle<l  upon  Thy  Name. 

7/1/  4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
' cr  Our  balm  in  .sorrow,  and  our  .-^tay  in  strife; 

Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
}y  Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

J.  FAlerton 
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rilE  LORD'S   DAY 


Q2        (SECOND  TUNE) 

y  Voices  in  unison 


10.  10.  10.  10. 


Benediction 
K.  J.  Ilopkitis 


gE^^i^ZF 


-^— 


^^a^n^gf^ 


1.  Sav-iour,   a  -  gain     to     Thy  dear  Name  we  raise    With  one    ac-cord    our 


;b^ — t^. 
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part -ing hymn  of    praise;    We    stand  to    bless    Thee     ere  our  wor-ship    cease, 
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dim. 
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Then,    low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  Avait  Thy  word  of   peace.  2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace     up  - 


i-z 


-^=:t 


^^^—^•—^^ 


9ig: 
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this    approaching  night,  (/:•/•)  Turn  Thou  for     us       its    dark-ness    in  -  to      light: 
on    ourhomeward  way ;(;///)  With  Thee  be  -  gan,  Avith  Thee  .shall  end  the     daj^; 


::i 


:^— <?: 


pdi=d=-=d: 
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keep  Thy  children   free.         For  dark  and  litfht   are 
y      Guard  Thou  the   lips    from    sin,  the  hearts  from  shame.  That   in    this  house  have 
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y  From  harm  and   <lan  - 
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both   a  -  like    to    Thee 
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ealletl  up  -  on   Thy  Name.  **•  ^^^"^  "^  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earth-ly     life. 
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Our  balm  in    sor  -  row,     and  our  stay    in     strife; 
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Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall 
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bid  our  conflict   cease.         Call    us,  O     Lord,  to  Thine  e-ter-nal  peace.     A  -  mkn. 
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33        (t'IRST   TUNE) 


THE  LOIiD'S  BAY 
L.  M. 


S^--=^-i^— ^=Y-p-#=f::^— i^=^t?^^^-*— #— ^ 


Bkierly 
ir.  JL  Hurt 


#  =  S<).  Almight-y    Fa-  ther.  blessthe  word  Whicli  tliro'Thy  j>:race  we  now  have  heard 


pm-  "     -     -'5»-    -0-  "(^r  sj^  •     ^      •    -;5^      ^-  .^- 

O  may  the  pre-cious  seed  take  root,  Spring  up.  and  bear  a  -  bundant  fruit.  A-mex. 


P  1  -  c^  J 


r- 


^-S^-.^^[^|-^ 


7nf  2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face: 
difu   Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear. 

Anon. 


imii 


(SECOND  TUNE) 

SIS 


Abends 
H.  S.  Oakeley 


^=a 
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86.   '    Almight-y      Fa-ther,  bless  the  word  Which  thro' Thy  grace  we  nowhave  heard 
mf 


i=±i:^= 
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O  may  the  precious  seed  take  root,  Spring  up.  and  bear  a  -  bun-dant  fruit.  A-mex. 
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DiMMIMNAI. 

Sicilian  Mariner' m 


^  ,j3.L^  t '  d 


^  z=z  '»s.  Lord,  dls 
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miss     us 


E^l 


with  Thy    bless- ing;     Fill   our     hearts    with 
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joy     and      peace;     Let     us       each,    Thv      love   pos  -  sess  -  inj;,       Tri-imiph 
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f  2  Tliauks  we  irive  and  adoration 

For  'I'liy  Gospel's  joyful  sound: 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

>ray  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found; 


p  3   So  that  when  Thy  love  shall  call  us, 
Saviour,  from  the  world  away, 
cr  Fear  of  death  shall  not  appal  us, 
Glad  Thy  summons  to  ol)ey. 
/  May  we  ever 
Keign  with  Thee  in  endless  day. 

J.  FnuH^ft  I ') 
4:5 


35 


(FIKST   TUNE) 


II.  THE  CHRISTIAX  YEAK 

a^vcnt 

6.  5.  G.  5.  D.  With  Kef  rain 


Deva 
E.  J.  Hopkins 
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1.  Hark  !  the  voice    E  -  ter 


,|^^j  X.  ..cvxr. .  ...»v.  .v^x^v.   ^  -  ..v..  -  nal,Robe(lin  maj-es  -  ty, 
'1.  Bright  the  world  and  glorious,  Calm  both  earth  and  sea, 


Calling 
No-ble 


in -to  be  -  ing 
in  its  grandeur 
m-  -m-  .(2-     .^ 


Earth  and  sea  and 
Stood  man's  pu-ri  - 


skv, 
ty; 


Plark  I  in  countless  num-bers,        All  the  an-gel  -  throng, 
Came  the  great  transgression,      Came  the  sadd'ning  faU, 


=F=F 
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Hail  ere  -  a-tion' 
Death  and  des-  o 


9H 


^^-* 


morning  With  one    burst  of 
la-tion  Breathing    o    -    ver 


High  in  re-gal 
Still  in  re-gal 


glo- 
glo- 


ry, 
ry. 
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'Mid  e-ter-nal 
'Mid  e-|ter-nal 


I    -^! 

light,    Reign, O  King Im-mor-tal,      Ho-ly 

light,  Reign'd  the  King  Immortal,      Ho-ly 


In- 
In- 


nite. 
nite. 


A  -  M  EX. 


'//'3  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night. 
Looking,  longing,  yearning, 
For  the  promised  light. 
cr  Prophets  saAV  the  morning 
Breaking  far  away, 
/Minstrels  sang  the  splendour 
Of  that  opening  day. 
ff  AVhilst  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reigned  the  King  Immortal 
Holy,  Infinite. 
/4  Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 
Of  the  new-born  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 
Heard  the  angels  sing. 
}>p  Sadly  closed  the  evening 
Of  Ilis  hallowed  life, 
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the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
ff  Lo  I  again  in  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reigns  the  King  Immortal, 
Hoh",  Infinite. 
Lo  I  again  He  cometh. 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 
As  the  Judge  Eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  His  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
ff'  Till  the  trumpet  soimdeth, 
'Mid  eternal  light 
Reign,  Thou  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 


/6  Jesu!  Lonl  himI  .Ma.>t«M. 

l*i(»i>li»*t.  I'ri«'.st  an«l  Kiii;^'. 
To  'rii>  tiM't,  triimiiihant. 
IliiUnwril  prai.s*'  \s«'  hriiiu- 
;*  Thin«*  th»'  pain  ami  wt^'piu^, 
rr      Thine  the  victory  ; 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


i/>rA'.v/ 

t'f'  Power,  ami  praise,  ainl  honour. 
He.  n  I.onl.  to  Thee. 
IIi;,'h  in  re;;al  ^lorj  . 
•Mi<l  .'t.Tiial  li;iht. 
Kelk'ii.  n  Kinu'  Iiniiiortal, 
Holy,  Intinite. 

J.  Jttlhtu 

Vox  ^!tkuna 
6.  5.  «.  5.  IJ.  with  Kelraiii.  /*•  '•  A"'<r<« 


1_— I L__ — I 1 L__^ , — r-i — J^-J-d-n 


1* 

l_-.^l.  Hark  :  the  Voice   K  -  ter  -  nal.  Uobe<l  in     ma-jes  -  ty.     .     .      Tall-inu  in -to 
'~  ^"^"J.  Bri^'ht  the  world  and  kIo- r ions,  Calm  both  earth  and  seu,  .     .      No  -  hie    in  its 


^fei^i^li^^^^i^ 


PF 


be  -  inj;    Earth  and  sea  and  sky ;      Ilark  I  incoiintles.sniiinber.s      Allthean-pel- 
j;ran-deur  Stood  man's  pii-ri  -ty;    ramethepreattran.sgression,('amethesadd'ninK 


m^^w^^ 


12-^ 


-'-#-v- — 4 — • — # 


throu!. 
fall, 


'J 


■i^k^. 


^^i 


Hail     ere  -  a  -   tion'smorn-in^;    With  one  burst  of     sonj; 
Death   and  des  -  o    -   la  -   tion  Breath-ing   o  -  ver      all. 


^ 


^y 


^1        I 


-x=t 


V  \^  -   •    \ 

lifjh    in   re-{jal  glo  -  ry.  'Mid  e-ter-nal  liprht,    Reijrn,  O    Kin?  Im  -  mor  -  tal. 
Still    in   re-gal  glo  -  ry.  'Mid  e- ter -nal  light.  Reigned  the  King  Im  -  mor  -  tal. 


ff- 


*8?--S 


j=^ 


I  I      1  ^     '  '      1     i  I  !  :    / 


llo-ly,  In-fi  -  nite.        Reign, O  King  Ini-mor    -  tal.  Ilo-ly,  In 
Ilo-ly.  In-li  -  nite,  Reigne<i  the  King  Ini-mor  -  tal,  Ho-lv,  In 


fi  -nite. 
fi  -nite. 


A-MEX. 
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ADVENT 


ff  3  AVondroiis  sound  the  trumpet  fliiigeth; 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth ; 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 
/  4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking, 
All  creation  is  awaking. 
To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 
mf  5  Lo !  the  Book  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  : 
Thence  siiall  judgment  be  awarded. 
mf  6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth. 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Xothing  unavenged  remaineth. 
j9  7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing? 
/  8  King  of  Majesty  tremendous, 

Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
dim  Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us! 


?/</9  Think,  good  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation ; 
dim     Leave  me  not  to  reprobation  I 
p  10  Faint  and  Aveary,  Thou  hast  sought  me. 
On  the  Cross  of  suffering  bought  me. 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  ? 
?/</ll  Faghteous  Judge  I  for  sin's  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 
Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 
p  12  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning. 

All  iiiy  shame  with  anguish  owning; 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning ! 
<:r  13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  saved'st; 
mf  Thou  the  dying  thief  f orgavest ; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 
I)  14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
o*  Yet,  good  Lord,  ui  grace  complying, 
mf  Rescue  me  from  fires  undying ! 

ten. 


)ase  me 


9^ 


^1/         ^    I         I 

With    Thy  fa  -  vour'd  sheep  0  place  me  I    Xor    a -mong  the  goats  a-  base  me: 


:F 


m^m 


ADVENT 


^         roll.  ^  "^ 


liut     to    ThyriKht   hand  up  -    rai.se  me.  While  the  wick  -  e<l  are  con-fouiul-ed. 


^=5,id^fe^^ak=-^EfeEfe^t^ 


m 


0 « F 1-« — »-#-' — M ' — 


DoointMl  to  Haines  of  woe   uulxmiKled.        ("jill  iiiewith  TIin  sjiiiitssur-rouiMl     -    e<l. 

J         ^     1         I  dim  1^     ^, 


^SlpTfigi^^ip 


SE?!^^ 


.ow     I  kneel, with  heart-sub-mis-sion.  See.  like  ash  -  es,    my     con- tri- lion  ;  Help  mc      in    my 


lastcon -di  -  tion.  Ah  I  that  dav    of     tears  and  mourning  1  From  the  dust  of    earth  re- turn -ing 


Man    forjudg-ment    must  pre-pare him; Spare,()  no<l,  in  mer  -  cy     spare     him 
cr.g.,    A-  j^-       1  ^       N      I        I         II        I    _•.   ^_   .iS.  :^_^ 


^zr=?- 


r-T 


« — .^ 


« 0 v 


!_  '     J_-^-  ^-  -f-.  —  —  5::?: 


S^SJiSliil^ielS 


I        I 


OJO  errs-  </im     i;^  -"^  pP'St  :^ 


Lord,  all  pity-ing,   Je  -  su  blest.  Grant  us  Thine  e  -  ter^ 


^^ 


P=p; 


Sirs 


r 


nal  rest.      A-mkx. 

1^ 


^P 


Tr.  from  I^tin  by  If.  J.  Irons 
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ADVENT 
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LUT«ER'S  HyMK 
J.  Kitty's  Gesaiigbuch 


=  GO.  Great  God,  Avhat  do      I 

/^ 


see    and  hear !  The   end    of  things  ere 


0 •-»- 


a    -    ted! 


:J^-4 


^i 


The  Judge    of  man -kind  doth  ap  -  pear     On    clouds   of    glo  -  rj^      seat 


ed! 


:^=d: 


The    trum  -  pet    sounds :  the  graves    re  -  store      The     dead  which   they    con  - 


luf  2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
cr  Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 
/      With  joy  their  J^ord  surrounding: 
No  jjflooniy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


I  I  '  I 

mfZ  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears. 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
dim  The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
p     All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 
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mf  4  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  spirit  clings, 
Thy  boundless  love  declaring ; 
cr  One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort  brings, 
/     The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
mf  Beneath  His  Cross  I  view  the  day 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
cr      And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

ir.  11.  (o/h/er  a.i\dJ.  Cotterill 
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C.  M.  I>. 


NoRwirn  (Old  I37th) 
jMiyc'a  J'anlffr 


r-^3E 


Frf=* 


'       mf 

#  =  m.  Once  inoH',    <►    l.oid.  Thy    sIlti 


^^^=^^1 


;hull    be     Up  -  on    the  heav'ns  dls-played. 


!^j#^^^^#Pf^r^=f^i 


Au<l    earth  and      it.s        in -hah     -    i-  tants     Be     ter   -    ri  -  bly       a    -    fraid: 


^i^^^^p^^^ 


f^^^^^^^^^m 


m^ 


For,    not 

I 


in    weak-ness   clad,  Thou  com'st.  Our  woes,   our    sins     to    bear, 


JLzM 


f=t 


m 


3E 


^ 


T — r 


^^ 


^^ 


7f^- 


^-JJi^z^JJ 


^ 


But    girt  with  all  Thy    Fa-ther*s  might.  His  judg- ment  to     de -clare.     A-mex. 


^i^?i3iii^y=li:|si3|gg|^ai 


;)  •-'  The  terrors  of  that  awful  day 
()  who  can  understand? 
Or  who  abide,  when  Thou  in  wrath 
Shall  lift  Thy  holy  hand? 
/)])  The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  roar. 
The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale; 
But  Thou  hast  sworn, and  wilt  not  change. 
Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail. 


I 

;>  ?>  Then  grant  us.  Saviour,  so  to  pass 
Our  time  in  trembling  here. 
That  when  ui>on  the  clouds  of  heaven 
cr      Thy  glory  shall  appear, 
/    Uplifting  high  our  joyful  heads. 
In  triumidi  we  may  rise. 
And  enter,  with  Thine  angel-train. 
Thy  palace  in  the  skies. 

G.  »*.  noane 
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ADVENT 


QQ        (FIRST  TUNE) 


7.  8.  7.  4. 


St.  Thomas 

(?) 


(K).     I.o,  He  comes, with  clouds de-.scend-ing.  Once  for     our     sal    -     va-tion  slain ; 


j_^ 


^^ 


:ir=f=:g=p2=-=:===|=d^=i=:ii=i: 
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■-J — ^- 


-•— Z5*- 


Thous-and    an  -  gel  -  hosts  at -tend- ing    Swell    the  tri-umph      of     His  train: 


rrh^  Jf^    _J ^ 

-      ^    i-H           -^ 

-fs*^ 

1 — 1 i-i-i 

-a  ^^fi*^S H i 

-     H     -       H      -J       i       • 

~i~r 

— 1 1 

^=^=i 

«      '         ^1                m 

•      9 

m           '           i 

\  ^>  ^  I 

Al-le-  lu  -  iai  Christ,  the  Lord, 

^m   ^      m         P            4         '         « 

t       m      J 

M^  z  J 

Al-le-hi-ia! 

li     0      m     m     m 

re   -  turns  to  reign.    A-men. 

tzv.^  ji     J     r     ^'    i 

• »  s    r  1  5    r     • 

2     • 

^ 

I       II 

5^^r^  r  i 

-Kr-r— f-^ ^=F~ 

h^  r 

1^           M 

III                     1 

b     p^-J 

i-^   ,     1  i 

1 

mf  2  Every  eye  shall  now  bebold  Him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
jp  Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  a  tree, 
2:>p  Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

mf  3  I^ow  redemption,  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
/  Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 
Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

/  4  Yea,  Amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
ff  Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own: 

Alleluia! 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 

J.  Cennick :  C.  Wesley  and  M.  Madan 
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(SECOND  TUNE) 


:^%e 


ADVKyr 

H.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

•     •     • 


KKl>IIKAi>,    No.  1 

//.  UvOltead 


?3£ 


Is    «    J    ;     .,.o    I 

Once  for  uur    Mil  -    vartUm  Hluiii ; 
^  I      J      ^     -» r-»         •        •        -     -rf-zf P      F     if      •-^ 1 

U-   '  F^F — iz=n — I — Ezn — E— tiEg— f  i     I 


=  iJO.       Lo,  Ilecoiue.s,  with  clouds  d«>- stMMnl- iu^'.     Once  for  our    .Hill-    vUrtUm  hIuIii 
m 


d=p^ 
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Thou-saiul     ail  -  j:el-ho.sts    at  -  teiifl-iii; 


'&: 


:tq^ 


■!i==t 


Swell  the  tri-umph      of     Ili.s    train 


ie3:e£^ 


rn- 


!:ti=isd=:j=btrd 


Al       -     le    -  lu  -  ia 


¥=*=v^tii:^ 


I 


^a 


I 

Christ,  the  Lord,  re  -  turns  to  reign. 


i^fe;=nr--«--[ 


»•- 


:t=F 


*—» 


=E=g: 


-• •- 


-^ 


A  -  MEN. 

"^     -42- 


r-T" 

mf  2  Every  eye  shall  now  belinid  Him, 
Robed  ill  dreadful  majesty: 
p     Those  wlio  set  at  nauirlit  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 
pp  Deeply  wailinjr, 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

mf  ^   Now  redemption,  iong  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomji  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
f         Now  shall  meet  Him  in  tlie  air: 
Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  (lod  appear. 

/'4   Yea,  Amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
ff    Saviour,  take  the  power  and  trlory; 

Claim  the  kine^doms  for  Thine  own: 
Alleluia  f 

Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 

./.  Ccnnick :  ('.  Wesley  vlx\:\  M.  yfn«1nn. 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 


ADVEST 


P.M. 


Hekknhut 
/'.  Aicolai 


§s^=i^i^i^^0mmmf^^^^ 


..    )  Wake,a  -  -svake,     for       ni^Mii  is 
•  (  Mid-night's  sol  -  emn      hour  is 


tly      -     ing:      The  watch -men     on      the 
toll      -    ing.       His   char  -  iot  wheels  are 

I 


j-_-j- 


1st  time. 


V  2d  time.. 


heights   are    cry  -    ing:       A  -    wake,  Je  -  rii  -  sa    -  lem,  a  -   rise  I 
near-   er     roll-  ing-       He    comes;  pre  -  pare,  ye 


vir-gmswise. 


9i 


n=i 


wmmm 


d: 


-^.     ^ 


^^1— IT 


W^pii 


Kise    up;  with  ^v 


9-=^fe=r=^=^^ 


-  ing    feet     Go  forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet : 


Al  -  le  -   lu  -  ial 


Bear  thro'  the  night  your  well-trimm'd  light,Speed  forth  to  join  the  marriage  rite.  A-mex. 


=a^EEi=&SS 


^m^ 


}}if2  Sion  hears  the  watchmen  singing. 

Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom  : 
(■)'  Forth  her  Bridegroom  comes,  all-glo- 
rious. 
In  grace  arrayed,  hy  truth  victorious : 
/    Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Lord, 
Our  crown,  and  our  reward  I 

Alleluia : 
We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song. 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 
52 


T 

ff  3  Lamb  of  God,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 
With    harp     and    cymbal's    clearest 
tone. 
})if  By  the  pearly  gates  in  wonder 

AVe  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder. 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
})  Xo  vision  ever  brought, 
Xo  ear  hath  ever  caught, 
Such  bliss  and  joy: 
//"We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng. 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 

/'.  yicolai 


AO        V  SECOND  TUNE) 


P.M. 


Wake!  awake! 
K.  H.  Thorns 


') 


{' 


for     nik'lit       is         Ily    -     iii;,';The  wut 

-I 1 ^  I I I -+- 


«      ss.  Wake,      a- wake,    for     niKht       is 


iij;,';The  watfli-ineii     on         the 


I 


;rv  -   iiiK',    A -wake.    Je-ru    -    sa  -  leiii,    a  -   rise  I         Mid- night's 


heights  are     cry 


IS^^felE^^-^e 


J  ^  J  rr^ 

roll  -  ing.  He  comes  ;pre-pare,  ye    vir-gins    wise.  Ilise   up,  with  will-lug  feet   (io 


3-^. 


,/=^ 


9t,^ 


forth.  The  Bridegroom  meet:      '  Al  -    le  -  hi 


ii-^ 


^zd 


Bear  thro'  the  night  your 
mf 


±^-hi: 


iga=j=:#f^i^gg: 


V — ■ 
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f  ff 

well-trimmed  light.  Speed  forth   to    join     the     mar-  riage 

m  m  m       J  m  m  .        m        m  "•"        "^  i 


rite. 
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A  -   MKX. 


.-»-•? 


41 


FlIfST    TUNK) 


AD  VEX T. 

s.  7.  S.  7. 

I — \ — I 


Mebton 
JV.  H.  Monk 


i=i=i 


-S-    -•-    -• 


#  =  .S4.   Hark  I  a  thrill-ing  voice     is  sound- ing;  "Christ  is    nigh,"  it  seems  to     say; 


^jj^pg^j^llipiEp^ 


i-=- 


S^-3EES£^:^i^=^Eli^Ei=E8EaE| 


"Cast    a -way  the  works  of  dark-ness,     0     ye   chil-dren    of    the  day."     A-mkx. 


:?     -#-#--^    -^ 


'r^=^: 


f^^-f^ 


mmm 


-^    ^ 


T— r- 


liiH 


»///  2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning,  /  3  Lo!  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Let  the  earth'bound  soul  arise ;  Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven : 

cr  Christ,  her  iSun,  all  sloth  dispelling,  (Jim  Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow. 
Shines  upon  the  morning  skies.  One  and  all  to  be  forgiven ; 

mf  4  So  when  next  He  comes  Avith  glor\', 
p      Wrapping  all  the  world  in  fear, 
cr  May  He  with  His  merc\'  shield  us. 
And  with  Avords  of  love  draw  near. 

Tr.  by  E.  Casuall 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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BiSHOPTHORPE 

C.  11.  I/.  Parry 


■SS: 
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S4.    Hark!    a    thrill- ing  voice     is  sound  -  ing;"Christ  is  nigh,"  it  seems  to      say; 


./. 


mi&^^ 


^^t 


^       ST 

Cast     a -way  the  worksof  dark-ness,    0     ye  chil-dren   of    the    dav".    A-men. 


in 
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8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


i'l.MI.L 

J.  tioolh 
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#    -  70.  ()    (luiuk-ly  coiiie,drea(i.Iiul;,'o  of     uU  ;   K<»r,   au-lul   tho' Thiin!  ii'l -vi'ut    bf'. 


Srz.-5==  =I=|-J 1 1 — I 


All    slia-dows  from  the  truth  will     full.  And  false-hood  die,     in    sij?ht    of    Thee: 

^  ^ ^- 


1^-. 


(>  quickly  come :  for  doubt  and  fear  Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near.    A-mex. 


ag^^piiS^^i^^^il^l 


r-t 

mf  2  0  quickly  come,  jrreat  King  of  all; 
Reiiru  all  uround  us.  and  within; 
Let  .<in  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 
Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin; 
rr  O  quickly  come:   for  Thou  alone 

Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

.wf  W   ()  (juickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 
]>        For  death  is  mi.^iity  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 
On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
cr  O  quickly  come:  for  grief  and  pain 
/      Can  never  cloud  Thy  gloriou.s  reign. 

vif  \   0  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all. 

p       For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 
With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
cr  Come,  quickly  come:  for  round  Thy  throne 
/  Xo  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

L.  Tnttiett 
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let     your  lights    ap    -  pear; 
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The     eve  -  nin 

-0 


vane  -  lug,    And    dark  -  er    night 
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is       near. 


The    Bride-groom  is        a 


ris 


ing 


And    soon    He     will    draw    nigh: 
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SEE 
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Up  I  pray,and  Avatcli,  and  wres  -  tie  I    At    mid-night  comes  the    cry 


T 

/Ti/ 2   See  that  your  lamps  are  burning-; 
Replenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Brideprroom  near 
cr  Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 
/       With  alleluias  clear. 

/  3   0  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  the  ansrel  choir. 
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A-MEX. 
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The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 
The  gates  wide-open  stand; 

Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory! 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

m^j  -i   Our  hope  and  expectation, 
0  Jesu,  now  appear; 
cr  Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere! 
/'  AVith  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 
We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 
And  ever  be  with  Thee! 

Z.  Laurenti :  Tr.  5.  FimUater 
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soon  He  will  draw  nij;h :  Tp !  pray. and  watch  and  wrestle  I  At  midnight  conies  the  cry. 
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Ke  -  joice,    re-  joice,    be   -    liev     -     ersi   And        let    your  lij;hts   ap    -    pear; 
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The  eve-ning    is     ad  -   van  -  cing,  And  darlc  -  er  night  is 


near. 


A-MEN. 
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(FIRST  TUNE) 


ADVLWr 
L.  M. 


Winchester,  New 
Crasselivs 


f  ;^i      •     -1^    -#-     -i-    -#-    -#-     -I-    -1^ 


t=^: 


mf 

=  80.  On    Jor-dan's  bank  the 
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Bap-tist's  cry   An-noun-ces  that  the  Lord   is 

J 


tp 


HeJeS 


-^== 


nigh; 


r — f 


:d=:* 


J—J- 


■T-P 


'/ 


A-wake,  and  hearken    for  he  brings  Glad   ti  -  dings  of  the  King  of  kings.  A-mex. 
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mf2  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast,  mf-i  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand, 


And  furnished  for  so  great  a  Guest; 
Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

/  3  For  Thou  art  our  Salvation,  Lord, 
Our  Refuge  and  our  great  Reward ; 

dim  Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 


And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand ; 
cr  Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine. 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

/  5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  set  Thy  people  free; 
AVhom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

C.  Coffin:  Tr.  J.  Chandler 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


LUTOX 

G.  Burcler 


-(!5f" 


i 


mf 
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cry    An -nounces  that    the    Lord    is    nigh; 
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A-wake,and  heark-en,  for  he  brings,  Glad  tl-dings  of 


the  King  of  kings.  Amen. 
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Vkm   Kmmamf.i.,  No,  I 
Aurient  J'ltiin  Sittuj 
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HI*.   ()    come,  (>  come,  Km  -  man  -    u  -  »*1.     Aii«i  riiii-.soiii  ru|>-tiv»'     I; 
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That  mourns  in  lone-ly      ex 
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ile    h«Te,  I'n -til     the  Son    (»f      (Io<l        ap-pear. 


He-jolcel  Ke-joicelEm-man  -  u  -  el    Shall  come  to  thee,  O      Is   -    ra-ell       A-mk\. 
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7/jr"2  ()  come.  Thou  Hod  of  Jesse,  free 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 

From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 

rr  And  :rive  them  victory  o'er  the  srave. 

ff  Hejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 


m/4  O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  hijjh, 
And  close  the  |)ath  to  misery. 
ff  R<>joice!  Rejoice!  P>mmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israeli 


vxf^  ()  come.  Thou  Dav-Spriui;,  come  and     ?)jf.">  O    come.    O    come.    Thou    Lord    of 


cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here: 
Disper-^e  the  irloomy  clouds  of  niirht, 
And  death'sdark  shadows  put  totliirht, 
ff  Rejoice  !  R«'joic«' !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee.  ()  Israel  I 


miirht ! 
\Vho  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  heiirht. 
In  aiieirnt  times  didst  jjive  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  ami  awe. 
ff  Rpjoice  I  Rejoicf  I  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee.  O  Nrael ! 

Tr.  .1.  M.  \rnle 


This  hymn  may  lu'  suiiji  in  IIakmonv  throughout,  or  the  first  four  lines  of  each  verse  in  rMsoy. 
and  the  last  two  liiu's  in  H akmon  v. 

Or  wliere  the  cliaracter  of  tlie  choir  i>ernuts,  the  fust  four  Hues  of  each  verse  may  be  sunc  in 
UxisON:  —  The  1st  and  .=>th  verses  by  all  thf  .singers:  tl>e  2nd  verse,  by  frmn/r  vnirr-t  n/ntir.-  the  third 
verse,  by  hoys'  voirts  nintif :  the  4t]i  verse  by  nirn's  mint's  tiiotw.  The  last  two  lines  of  each  verse  are 
to  be  sung  in  Harmony  by  all  the  siufjers,  and  the  mugregation. 
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Ve>i  Emmanuel,  No.  2 
C.  Gounod 
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=  114.     O    come,  0  come,Em-man  -  u  -  el 


And  ran-som  cap-tive    Is 
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That  mourns  in  lone  -  ly 
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ex  -  ile  here,    Un  -  til    the  Son       of     God  ap-pear. 
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Re-joicel  Re-joicel  Emmanu-el  Shall  come  to  thee,  O    Is-ra  -  ell 
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?vi/2  0  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tj^anny ; 

From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 

cr  And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

r/i/3  O  come,  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and 
cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 
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?n/4  O  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high. 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
ff  Rejoice !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

mfo  O    come,    O    come,    Thou    Lord    of 
might ! 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height. 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 
Tr.  J.  M.  Neale 
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Uise,  my  soul,  from  sleep     a 
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wa-kliiK,  Uise,  and  sing,  and  watch,  and    pray; 
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turn  -  lug     way. 
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7/i/ 2   C)  Tluju  ioiig-t'xpccted!   weary 

Waits  my  aiLxious  soul  for  Thee, 
2>  liife  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary, 
Where  Thy  lic:lit  I  do  not  see; 
0  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me? 

7?i/' 3   Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

cr       Spent  the  niirht,  the  day  at  liand; 
inp  Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 

Watc'hiuiz:  for  Thre,  till  I  stand, 
0  my  Saviour, 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  land, 

iiif  \   With  my  himp  well  trininied  and  burning, 
Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
cr  Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 

To  restore  me  to  my  home. 
/  Come,  my  Saviour, 

Thou  hast  i)romised:  (piickly  come. 
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Let   ev  -  Ty  heart  pre-pare    athrone,And  ev  -  'ry  voice  a     song.      A  -  mex. 
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/  2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 
In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

/  3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  ej-es  oppressed  with  night 
To  poiu*  celestial  day. 


I 

p  4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure : 
And  Avith  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

f  5  Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  : 
//"And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Xame. 

p.  Doddridge 
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«  =  86.  Hark  I  the  glad  sound  I  the    Sav  -  iour  comes.  The  Sav  -  iour  prom-ised     long : 
/        ^^p_,#^_^      H»:__ 

-22- 


9i 


r 


-^        -r^        -m-        -m-        -9-      ^ -•-         -»- 


^t=F 


:=d: 


I 

Let  ev  - 'ry  heart  pre -pare      a  throne,  And    ev-'ry  voice    a     song. 
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#=.H4. Come, Thou  long    ex-pect-ed     Je  -   sua.    Born    to    set   Thy    peo-ple   free; 
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From  our  fears  and  sins    re -lease   us;     Let   us    find  our   rest    in    Thee.    A-mkx. 


f—t- 


'  — !      i — m — u  _  t: 


t-'t— r 


^ 


•j^? 


^PiiB 


i£i 


/■  *2  l>raers  streiifrth  and  consultition,  '/^/*3  Horn  Tliy  j)Cople  to  deliver, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art;  Horn  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 

/•    Pear  desire  of  every  nation.  Born  to  reijrn  in  us  for  ever, 

Joy  of  every  lonirinp;  heart.  Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

jf  4    Hy  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 
cr    By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

('.  Wesley 
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Adeste  Fideles 
J.  Reading 
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l.fO    come,  all      ye  faith  -   fill,       Joy  -  ful  and     tri  -  iiin  -  phant,  O 

2.       /  God  of  God,                Light  of  Light 

'X       /  Sing,  choirs  of  An  -   gels.     Sing    in  ex  -   ul  -    ta  -   tion, 

4.       7    Yea,  Lpui),  we  greet    Thee,  Born  this  hap  -  py  morn  -  ing, 
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Tr.  F.  Oakelerj. 
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^'=58.  Coin*' hith  -  »'r.    >••     fiiitli  -  fill.  Tri  -  uiiiph-uiit  -  ly     sin;;!  Crime,  see      in   the 


mmmm^^s^^mmM^. 


Oko. 


^iigpPiiP^i^^^^ 
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O       come 


ye,    come    hith    -    er,       () 


ye,     come 
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hith  -  er,    O      come    ye,  come    hith-er    to     wor- ship  the    Lord. 
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wj/2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 

He  comes  from  the  skies ; 
;>  To  1)0  ])orn  of  a  Viririn 
He  doth  not  despise. 
tr  To  Bethlehem  liasten,  etc. 
;)  3  Hark!  hark  to  the  anirels! 
All  sinii:ini;  in  heav'n, 
"To  God  in  the  hiizhest 
All  irlory  he  i:iven  I  " 
cr  To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

The  tune  on  the  preceding  page  may  be  used, 


/  4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesu, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  irlory  and  honour 

Throuirh  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  incarnate  I 

Omnipotent  Word  I 
O  come,  let  us  hasten, 
O  come,  let  us  hasten, 
O  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord  I 

Tr.  E.  Caxwall 
if  preferred. 

65 


CIiniSTMAS 

.  7.  D.  With  Refrain. 


Mexdelssohx 
Metidelssohn 


^I         (FIRST   TUNE) 


fl       '  '  I  r\ 
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Jointhe  tri-umphof  the    skies;  With  th' an-gel-ic    hostproclaim  Christ  is  born  in 
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Beth-le- hem.  Hark!  the  herald -an-gels  sing    Glo-ry    to  the  newborn  King.  A-mex. 


f-- 

'  Organ  PedaL 
/3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored ; 

Christ,  the  everlastino-  Lord  ; 
dim  Late  in  time  behold  Him  come. 

Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 

p  4  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
cr  Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 
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A-    < 

=F 


I 


^ 


=t: 


-p— i 

f=F 


^— 


[I 


mfo  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die. 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

cr  6  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
/  Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  I 

C.  Wesley 


(III!  I  ST. MA 


I>.  W  ith  i:»*fruiii. 

■J 4 


Hrbali>  Anorlh 
J.  H.  lnjktH 


^  I  sKt'oM)  mm:  1         7.  7. 


f 

#  =  90.  Hark  I    the  her  -  aid     an  -  k'Hs    sinK 


9g 


ril<»  -  ry      to     the    new-born   Kin^rl 


P- 


I — f==£ 


I 


^ 


Peace  on  earth,  and    niercv  mild,  (Jod  and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on-ciled  I      .lov-fnl,  all  ye 


rdrd: 


*Tg. 


hsrfEj^gigi^i^^^jig^i 


na- tions.rise,   .Join  the  tri-umph  of     the  skies;  With  th*  an;;el-ic    host  pro-claim 


i 


:j=^ 


ISEte 


Christ      is   born     in      Itptli  -  Ip   -    lipin.      riirist      is    born  in     IJetli  -  le  -  hemi 

.ntS*     -r     ■•-     -•-  -«-*-  *-4--«-    ♦     ♦ 


§S^ 


e=E==^*^ 


— r 


^ # ■ 


't 


lark !  the  her- ahl    an-gels    sinp       Glo  -  ry      to     the  new-bornKingl     A-mkn. 


^_i — ,. — — ^    '    F^^s^--^ ^   1/  I — "-— r-" 
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(  FIRST   TUNE  ) 


CUIUSTMAS 


8.  7.  8.  7.  S. 


CoRDE  Natts.  No. 
Ancient  Melody 


1 — J 


m^m 


80.   Of    the  Fii-ther's  love      be  -  ^j;ot  -  ten,    Ere    the  worhls  be  -  gan       to   be, 


♦    *     ♦     ♦    :ti:i_^__* 


^ 


-er^ 


lie      the    Al-pha  and    O  -  me   -   ga.     He      the  source,  the      end    -  ing    He, 


&iiii 


Of      the  things  that    are,  that    have    been. 
-•-       -*-      -#-       •-       -^ 


Vnd  tliat    f  u  -   ture  vears  shall 


mf'l  O  that  ever-blessed  birthday, 

When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceiving, 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race ; 
And  that  Child,  the  Avorld's  Redeemer, 
First  displayed  His  sacred  face, 
Evermore  and  evermore  I 

/o  Praise  Him,  O  ye  heaven  of  heavens  I 
Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height  I 
Every  power  and  every  virtue 

Sing  the  praise  of  God  aright : 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent. 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite. 
Evermore  and  evermore  I 


A.  c. 


mf-i:  Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  manhood, 
Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing ; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins, 

And  the  children  answering: 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo. 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

r'o  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And.  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving. 

And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory. 
Evermore  and  evermore  I 
PriKlrntiu,^:  Tr.  J.  M.  Xealc  and  H.  W.  Baker 
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(SKCnM)   n'NK 


(II  HI  ST. MAS. 

H.  7.  S.  7.  s,  7.  7. 


COKDE  NaTIM.  No.  2 
SmnrI 


HJ.        Of    th»*    Forther'sLove  be  -  K<>t-tfMj.  Kr<'  tin*  worlds  b«' -  uim      to        be. 


^^ 


J  '  '         J 


n^ 


I — »- 


— B>- 


Ile   the   Al-pha    and   O-  me-ga.      He     the  source,  the     end-  \nn     lie. 


F 


94^ 


Of      the  things  that    are,  that  have  been,  And  that  fu  -  tare     years  shall     see, 

-P-^-    • • k. r-» • 1 P , ' 


m 


'M^m 


■0-  F-  #-        -*5'- 


Or^. 


-=^ — T-i 


B 


fe 


g- 


:4: 


:g^ 


-^- 


9i^ 


Ev     - 

I 


and 


J: 


er 


more; 


-5^ 
A  -   men! 


I 


»/(r"2  O  that  ever-blessed  birthday. 

When  the  Virjjin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  (ihost  conceiving. 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race; 
And  that  ChiM.  the  world's  IJedeemer, 
First  displayed  His  sacred  face. 
Evermore  and  evermore  I 


./  ■'.  Praise  Him,  O  ye  heaven  of  heavens! 
Praise  Him.  angels  in  the  height! 
Every  power  and  every  virtue 

Sing  the  praise  of  (iod  aright : 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent. 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite. 
Evermore  and  evermore! 

A.  c. 


L 


m/4  Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  manhood. 
Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins. 

And  the  children  answering: 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo. 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring. 
Evermore  and  evermf»re! 


/  5  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And.  O  Holy  (Jhost.  to  Thee. 
Hymn  and  chant  an<l  liigh  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory. 
Evermore  and  evermore! 
Prudmtius:  Tr.  J.  M.  ,Vm/r  and  //.    H'.  llaker 


CHRISTMAS 


pE^^FSE^I 


J  =  lOG. Shout  the  glad  tid-iugs,ex- ult-ing-ly    sing, 


Je-  ru  -  sa-lem  triumphs, Mes-si-ah  is  King  I 


/ 


•-^-? 


»=i 


-f5>- 


^-fp  r  r  >g. — ^ 


3EE^£EE3EE3iEa£QEE 


-#-    -#-  -•-  -•- 


r-r-T 


-b'-s'-h 


r-r-r^^ 


S^iE^ES 


IzzfcJzzJ^Jz^J 


»i/l .   Si  -  on, the  mar-vel-lous  sto  -  ry  be  tell-ing,The  Son  of  the  Highest,  I  low  low-ly  His  birth  I  The 

2.  Tell  how  He  cometh  ;  from  nation  to    na-tion  The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  ech-o  round  :  How 

3.  Mortals,  your  homage  be  grate-ful-ly  bringing,  And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  ho-san-  na    a  -  rise  :  Ye 


-•-•^--#-  -•-  -•-  -0-    -•-•  -0--0     ^  ^     -0-  ^     m     m  mm     •-  -^-     "•" 


I 
Repeat  1st  Chorus.^ 


brightest  arch-an- gel  in   glo  -  ry  ex  -  cell-ing,  He  stoops  to  re-deem  thee,  He  reigns  up-on     earth: 
free  to  the  faith-ful  He  of-  fers  sal  -  va-tion,His  peo-  pie  with  joy    ev-er-  last-  ing  are    crowned, 
an-gels,  the  full  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  be  sing-ing ;  One  cho-rus  re-sound  thro'  the  earth  and  the  skies. 

-•-   H F-   -\ 0-   -0-   -0-    -j •-    -I 0-   -0-   -0-'  -0-    -0-   -\~     -m--0-   -^-rft^      M     "^-"^- 


Chorus  after  the  last  verse. 

-I— H^-J— J— J-*-.-. 


Jtm 


ff  Shout  the  glad  tidings,  ex  -  ult-  ing-ly     sing, 


Je  -  rii  -  sa-lem  triumphs,  Mes- 


1 — I — I 


r^^ 
»-=-» 


rit. 


■■^■=^- 


'tut 


-^5^ 


::^: 


«— 


I 


ah 


9^ 


II  III 

is   King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah    is  King,    Mes  -  si  -  all    is    King. 

^-     -*-     -•-     -^- -•-     -^-     -f-     -•- 


^r 


-t=: 


:E=E 


A   -   MEX. 


r— r 


ifiiipipl 


H^  ^.  Muhle)iber(r 
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(  IIKST   TUNE) 


ciiiiisr.yfAs 


c.  M.  I). 


(i.XMltlKI. 
'l'riiiHHi}iml 


-I- 


7>// 


J=iK).  While  shepherds  watoh'd  their  flocks  by  night.   All  seat -e<l     on     the  ground. 


Niili^liffn^rf^n^ 


s^i^^^i^^^i^ 


9^ 


I  cr  ^  I 

The     an  -   j^el      of      the    Lord  came  down.      And  j,'lo  -  r}'    shone    a  -  round. 

'    f— L— s— g=ir^r— ^p*^r    f—u     r-i:g± 


*' Fear  not,"  said    he,      for    niij:h  -  ty    dread    Had  seized  their  troub- led      mind 


-^^^m^^ 


-■^^^m^^^^^ 


9i 


I  I 

Glad    ti  -  dings  of  great    joy     I  bring     To    you    and   all   man-kind."  A -men. 


^a- 


mfS  "To  yon,  in  David's  town,  tlii«J  day 
Is  born  of  Davitl's  litu\ 
Th.'  Saviour,  Wlio  is  Christ  the  Lord  : 
An«l  tliis  shall  1)c  the  sig:n  : 

vifi  'Th  '  heavenly  Babe  vou  there  shall 
II  nd 
To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  mancrer  laid." 


?»/'.')  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and    forth- 
witli 
rr       Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  anirels  praisinir  God.  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

/<*)  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
(Urn  And  to  the  earth  be  peace :        [men 
cr  Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
/    Begin  and  never  cease." 

X.  Tate 
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(SKCOND  TUNE) 


CM. 


St.  Maktin's 
M'.   J'ansur 


^*^     I      !    I      II  I    r        ^ 

=48.AVhile.shep-her(ls  watch'd  their  flocks    by  night,  All    seat  -  ed    on      theground. 


inf 


•♦ 


?=l4 


5^ 


I  I 

The   an -gel  of 


Ti 


,   ,   ,  I  cr      I  "^!  _ 

the  Lord  came  down,  And  glo  -   ry   shone  a-round.    A  -  men. 
cr 


li^T^: 


c^T— •-•+t^ 


r      I     Lc  I    I    '    ' 


:^: 


-ts- 


IHH 


r7i/2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind ; 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

mf3  "To  you,  in  David's  town, this  day 
Is  born  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

7uf  4  "  The  heav'nly  Babe  yon  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 


All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

)u/5  Thus  spake  the  seraph:  and  forthwith 
cr     Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

/n  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
dun   And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
cr  Good-will  henceforth  from  heav'n  to  men 
/    Begin  and  never  cease." 

iV\  Tate 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 


C.  M. 


St.  Agnes 
J.  B.  Dykes 


-<5i- 


m 


#=lK).Calm  on     the    lis  -  t'ning    ear 
mf  _^. 


of  night  Come heav'n's me-   lo  -  dious  strains. 


± 


ill 


^- 


m 


■EEdf- 


m\ 


^ilH^ppsipppiliiSliiH 


Wherewild  Ju  -  de  -    a  stretch-es     far 


Her  sil  -  ver-man  -  tied  plains.    A  -  mex. 

I 
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(II  I!  I  ST. MAS 
<  .  M.  I>. 


Kl-II-HA.W 
A.  J.  Hojikins 


#    -  *.N).     Culm    uit      the  list -'iiiiiK  cur     of  Mi;:ht  Conic  heuv'n'H  nie  -  lo  -  diuiis  strains. 


l.4i^to^R^itafe.i 


i?— 


^ii^^il^^^ii-J 


■•^r 


^=^ 


Where  wild      .In  -<le    -  a    stretch-es     far      Tlor      sil   -    ver-man-tled     i)lains. 


t-t^F 


2.  Ce  -    les  -  tialc-hoirs    from  courts     a  -  bove    Shed    sa  -  cred    glo-ries    there: 


jhfefe 


t-T^ 


s^ii^i^i^ 


gp^^E^pe^^PPiii 


And    an  -  jrels,  with  their  spark-lin^  lyres.    Make  nm  -  sic  on  the     air. 


&^ 


^    -^----j--     ---^-_-^     ••-    t^p      ,'*^^,P 


V-MKN. 
^5> 


'I  III       I  I 


I 

//</";5  The  answcrinir  hills  of  ralcstinc  /"  ")  "Glory  to  God  I  "  the  soundinir  skies 
Send  back  the  ixlad  reply:  Loud  -with  their  anthems  rin«r. 

rr  And  irreet.  from  all  their  holy  hei^rht-*.  j>  "IVace  to  the  earth,  irood-will  to  men. 
The  day-Sprini;  from  on  high.  From  heaven's  eternal  Kini;!" 

>/j/'4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee  nit'i\  Liirht  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  I 

There  comes  a  holier  calm.  The  Saviour  now  is  born  :       [plains 

rr  And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  i)raise,  More    bright   on    Bethlehem's   joyou.s 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm.  Breaks  the  tlrst  r!iri<tma<^  morn. 

/;.  //.  Scars 
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FIRST   TUNE) 


CHlilSTMAS 

10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 


Yorkshire 
J.  Wainw right 


■^-      -m-      '9-      -^      -#-      -^-        (5^      -#- 


wake,    sa  -  lute    the    hap  -   py     morn,  Where -on  the 


rdiipiipi^iyp 


Sa-viour  of    man-kind    was    born;  Rise   to     a-dore   the   mys-ter  -  y    of    love, 

-0-        ^        -•-        _  I  I  -«>-      -#-     -#-     -/5?- 


^— triEF [--EE: 


IPiiip^i 


ti-dings  first  be -gun    Of     God  in-  car-nate  and  the  Yir  -  giiTs     Son. 


A-MEN. 


-•-     -^-        f2- 


■m^mmmi 
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771/  2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 

Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "Behold, 

I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  : 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word. 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

mf  3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
cr  In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 

The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
/  And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
dim  Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

7/// 4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
dim  To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wroilght  for  man: 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
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ClIIilSTMAS 

ll«»r  Soil,  tlio  Saviour,  in  a  inaii;;*'!-  lai<l ; 
rr  Ama/.«*(l  tin*  wuihIioiis  .stoj  \  tli«'\  piodaini, 
'1'Im*  «'arli«*.st  lu*ial<l.s  of  tin*  Sa\  ioui  ">  name. 

mf  ')  Let  us,  lik»^  these  jjood  sliepherds,  tlieii  employ 
( >ur  K'liteful  voit-es  to  proclaim  the  joy: 
/{'race  we  the  Uahe,  Wijo  hath  r«'tiieve<l  our  loss, 
From  Ills  poor  niaii;,'t'r  to  His  hitter  Cross; 
Treadiii;:  His  steps,  assisted  hy  Hisgraee, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  stateaKain  takes  place. 

cr  »»  Then  may  we  ]ioi)e.  the  aufiejie  tlirones  among, 
/  To  sin;,',  redecMned,  a  ^'lad  triumphal  song; 
He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  ^'lory  shall  display; 
Saved  hy  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sin;; 
Of  an^'els  and  of  an;,'el-men  the  KiuK- 

J.  liyroin 


(SECOND  TUNK) 


10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10, 


CimiSTrANS.   AWAKK 
//.  /.'.   Fuller 


tf 


J  '  '-0-   • 


«  =  118.  Christians,a-wake,  sar-lute  the  hap-py  morn  Where- on    the    Sa-viourof  man- 
J  -\ —     -•- 


K  I      I     '    I      r  r-  I     r    r    1 


:i 


kind    was     born 


llise 


^T«  tJ: 


m: 


3: 


(lore 

-J 


the  mys-  ter 


of       love 


Which  hosts  of 


an  -  gels  chant-ed  from    a  -  bove ;  With  them  the  joyful    tl-dings 


m^ 


S=^-ft-i 


f 0-r 


^^m\ 


^   I      I 


^§ 


, EE£EE 

I     Verse  3.  God's  high        -        est 

Verse  6.  Tread     -    ing  His  steps 

Verse  6.  Saved        by    His  love 


E^£--5 


IZZ^l 


isB 


first  be-{^iin     Of      God    in  -  car-nate  and  the  Vir- gin's    Son.      A- men*. 


*N  -«-  -tf-     Nw'    r  I      '  ' 


(FIRST   TUNE) 


CniilSTMAS 
With  Kef  rain. 


Heath LANDS 
H.  Smart. 


#  =  90.   Sing,  O    sing,    this  bless  -  ed   morn;    Un   -   to    us 


Child    is       born. 


/ 


I  -«- 


m 


Efr 


■.±=i=zi: 


:H=J 

Un-to      us     a    Son 


-j-,-#— J^J — ^^-^-j— -j — h-, 


giv'n,  God  Him -self 
P 


conies  down  fromheav'n 


9i.&, 


Sing,  ()  sing,  this 


—v- 


bless  -  ed      morn,     Je  -  sns  Christ  to  -  day    is  born.    A-mex. 


-^-  ^ 


££ 


t=Si— - 
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mf  2   God  of  God,  and  Lig'ht  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

mf  3   God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 

Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace, 
cr  Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

mf  4   God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 
cr  Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

mf  5  O  renew  us.  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 
/  Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

C.  JVordsHorth 


mm\i 
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SKCOND   TUNK) 


cm:  IS  J  MA. < 

7.  7.  7.  7.  Willi  KcfraiiJ. 


Iti.KHHKM  Mors 


'0      0 


0 '  (\t).  Sin;:.     <>  sing,    this      bless- ed     inorn.  I'li  -    to      ns     a         Child    is    born, 

/  _      ^ 0.    ^       p     •*•        !^\ 

^    M     •        •      •        »— p  f f f-H-r-         •  /         #  » — y-'— I 


^     I 


-t 1 *.      ,-      -         -         -N  -I 1 1 f^ ' f- 


d^ 


I'll    -    t(»      u; 


Son       is   ^'iveii.     (Icxl   I liin -self  comes    down  from  heav'n  ; 


cr  ^ 

Sing,    ()  sing,  this  bless -ed  morn. 


Je  -  siis    Christ  to  -  day  is  born. 


cr 


» 


t=s^ 


m 


H^%^=^ 


vif  2   God  of  (J.hI.  and  Li.u'ht  of  Light, 
Conn'S  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining:  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
Sin.GT,  ()  sinir,  etc. 

7np  8   God  witli  ns.  Emmanuel, 

Deiirns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fuhiess  of  Ilis  grace. 
cr  Sing,  0  sing.  etc. 

7)1  f  4   God  comes  down  timt  m:in  may  rise. 
rr  Tiiftcd  by  Ilim  to  tlie  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

7nf  5   O  renew  ns.  Lord,  we  pray. 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 
/  Sing.  O  sing.  etc. 

r.    U'nrffsirnrth 


(FIRST   TUNE) 


cnnisTMAs 


6.  8.  G.  D. 


Bethlehem 

J.  Barnhy 
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lit  -  tie  town  of  Beth-  le-hem 
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mmm^ 


How  still    we 
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mm^m 
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I 

A  -  bove  thy   deep    and     dreamless  sleep       The 


^^^^m^^fU'^^^wi 


si  -  lent   stars    go       by; 

■ M 1- 


:f±r 
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i=\~2^ 


ores 
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Yet 


BiE^: 


ii; 


thy  dark  streets    shin 


:r 


eth 


cr 
The 


er 


last  -  ing 


Light ; 
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m^ 


N=i 


-^- 


S?EE8^ 
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d=:^- 
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^iiiiH 


the  years  Are 


met    in   thee  to  -  night. 


The  hopes  and  fears   of     all 

Q.g-=^pr==g--^=t=--z=p-r^=^=---pr:zir| i r=k::rri: 


A-MEX. 
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nif  2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 
And  gathered  all  above, 
"While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 
Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
/  O  morning  stars,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

in])  3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
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p  Xo  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 
But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
AVliere  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still. 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

mf  4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem ! 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
cr  Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
/  We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 
Our  Lord  Emmanuel  I 

Phillips  Brooks 


SECOND  TUNE) 


CJIIilSTMAS 

7.  t).  K.  «J.  I). 


58    <> 


St.  Uh'ih 

A.  y/.  Jletlutr 


^M'k   0      lit-   tie   town    of   Both  -  In  -  hom!TTow    still      wo    see    thee     lie: 


'):5:g: 
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A  -  bove    thy    deep    and  dream-less  sleep   The     si   •    lent   stars    go       by; 
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f=a 
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cr  -  I 

Yet       in       thy  diiik  streets    shi   -   neth    The       ev  -    er   -  last  -  ir.K      Lfeht 


The  hopes  and  fears  of     all    the  years      Are   met   in  thee     to-nij,'ht.       A-mkn. 


-i — I — r 

luf  2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 
And  prathered  all  above. 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  anjjels  keep 
Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
/  O  morning  stars,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth  I 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

mp  3  How  silently,  how  silently. 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given  I 

So  (rod  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 


p  No  ear  may  hear  His  coming. 
But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
"Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still. 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

1)1  f  4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem ! 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray : 
rr  Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
/  We  hear  the  Christmas  angels. 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 
Our  Lord  Emmanuel  I 

r/iUlips  lirooks 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 


CHRISTMAS 


C.  M.  D. 


the  mid -night  clear, 


Carol 
li.  S.  Willis 


I  I 

That   glo  -rious  song  of 


old, 


ifsm^iii^. 


i=«: 


liil 


wm 


45 


gels    bend-ing    near  the  earth,     To  touch  their  harps  of      gold: 


men  From  heaven's  all 


;ra-eioiis    King; 


The  world  in  sol  -  emn  stlll-ness   lay 
PP 


^t^ 


:^^ 


^4- 


Fo  hear  the  an-  gels 

sing. 

A  - 

MEN. 
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)iif'l  .stillthroughtlie  cloven  skies  they  come, 
With  i)eaceful  ^vings  unfurled; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  doats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world: 
<r.m  Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
p    The  blessed  angels  sing. 

p'd  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow! 


cr  Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
dim  O  rest  beside  the  wear}-  road, 
2yp     And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

?n/4  Forlo!  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years. 
Shall  come  the  time  foretold,      [^ywn 
/When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall 
The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  augels  sing. 

E.  H.  Scars 


(in:  I  SIM  AS 
c.  yi.  1). 


VarscK  <«r  Peace 

J.  II.  iJyktH 


^Q         (Si:<"()NI)   TUNK) 


iff 


It  »umt' lip -on    tlu»    iirnliii;;ht  clear.  That  k1'>- lions  H«ni^  of       oM,  ^ ^.  From 


•>>^feeEt^E^ 
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gg^TS 


iig^Higg^^iBgs^ 


an-  iO'ls  luMuli  III,' near  th»' earth.  To  touch  their  luirp.s  of  K<>l<l;l*euceontheearth,Koo<l- 


•J:t=?±;S; 


jgpi^^PP^Nifep 


poco  rail 
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will    to    men.  From  I  leaven '.sail  -  ;:ra-c'lous    Kin^: 

-r-*»— F -r 


rhe  world  in  .sol  -  emu 
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fcrp: 
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?iFp 
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I'^ii^iiipfp^i^P^f 


itill-ness  lay,    To  hearthean  -jj:elssinj;,To  hear  the  an 
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ill 
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pels  sin  J 


A     -     MEN'. 
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i» /'  2  Still  throufih  the  cloven  sk  ies  they  come. 
With  peaceful  winjj.s  unfurle«l ; 
And  .still  their  he<ivenly  nni.sic  floats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world  : 
d\m  Above  its  .sad  and  low  ly  plains 
They  ben<l  on  hovering  winpr, 
And  over  o'er  its  IJabel  sounds 
;>    The  blessed  angels  sing. 

/'  ."?  O  ye,  beneath  life's  cru.shinsi  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
AVho  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow  I 


I 
cr  Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
iVwn  O  rest  beside  the  weary  roa<l, 
pl>     And  heiir  the  angels  sing. 

;///4  Forlol  the  days  are  ha.stening  on. 
By  prophets  .seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years. 
Shall  come  the  time  foretold,      [own 
/When  the  new  heaven  anfl  earth  shall 
The  Prince  of  Peace  their  Kinu'. 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  thesong 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

K.  II.  Sriirs 
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6o 


CHRISTMAS 

8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 


Regent  Square 
H.  SmaH 


100.  An -gels    from  the  realms  of    glo  -   ry,    Wing  your  flight  o'er    all   the  earth; 


^^ 


Ye,  who  sang     ere  -    a  -  tion's  sto   -  ry, 


Now    pro- claim    Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth : 
cr 


^-= 1 — m 1 
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'^^^^mm 


Come  and  wor-ship, Come  and  wor-ship,  Wor-ship  Christ  the  new-born  King.  A-mex. 
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???/  2  Sheplierds  iu  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  nijj^lit; 

God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 

/      Come  and  worsiiip, 

/Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

mf  3   Sages,  leave  your  contemplations; 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar: 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star: 
cr      Come  and  worship, 
/Worship  Christ,  the  uew-born  King. 

mf  4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 

cr      Come  and  worship, 

/Worship  Christ,  the  uew-born  King. 

J.  Mont'jomcry 
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1  n:sT  Ti'NK) 


CIIHISTMAS 


H.  7.  «.  7. 


Holy  Vok-kb 
(i,  J,  iirer 
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S^E^ 
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-  1(M».     I  lark  I  what  mean  those  ho  -    ly   voic- es    Sweet- ly   .soiiiid-iiiK   thr<»*  tlie  skie«: 


-f^— p- 


^^1^^^^ 


Lol  th*an-Kel  -  ic  liost    re  -  joic- es,  ileuv'ii-ly  Al  -  le    -    In  -  ias    rise.      A-mkn. 
__cr^    :^    -    -    i       '        '       '     -^         ' 


X—^ 
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iif'l  Listen  t<>  the  wondrons  story, 

Whic'li  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy 
'•(ih>ry  in  the  hij,'hest,  ;:loryI 
(Uory  be  to  (Jo<l  most  hi^h! 

y>  .">  "Peace  on  earth,  Kooil-w  ill  from  heaven. 

Reach injj  far  as  man  is  found ; 
rr  Souls  re<leeme<l  and  sins  forj^iven, 
f     Loud  our  jiolden  liai  ps  sliall  sound. 


/  4  "Christ  is  born;  the  jjreat  Anointe<lI 
Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 
()  receive  Whom  (Jod  appointed 
F'or  your  Tropliet,  Priest,  and  Kin^' 

//  .'»  "  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him  : 

Learn  His  name  to  ma^inify, 

'•/•  Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  hijihl" 


(SECOND  TUNK) 


8.  7.  8.  7. 


Siberia 
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-  100. Hark  I  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly   voic  -  es.    Sweet  -  ly  scmml  -inj^     thro'  the  skies? 
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Lo !  th'an-gel  -  ic  host   re  -  joic  -  es,  Heav'n  -ly    Al  -   le 


lu  -  ias  rise.       A-  m  kx. 


FIUST   TUXE) 


EPIPIIAXY. 
6.  5.  G.  5.  D.  With  Refrain. 


Valour 
A.  H.  Mann 
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o^Wl.  From  the  Eastern  mountains,Pressing  on  they  come.  Wise  men  in  their  wis  -  dom 
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To    His  hnm-ble  home :  Stirr'd  by  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion,     Has-ting  from  a  -  far, 


lEfHiS 


Ev  -  er  journeying  on-ward,   Gui-ded  by   a     star.    Light  of  light  that  .shi-neth 


,<n 


— ^  *-• 
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Ere  the  worlds  be-gan,    Draw  Thou  near  .and  light-en  E  v-'ry  heart  of  man.  AiiEX. 
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;»f  2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 
Meek  and  lowly  lay. 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 
Onward  on  their  way, 
cr  Ever  now  to  lighten 
Xations  from  afar, 
/  As  they  journey  homeward 
By  tliat  guiding  Star. 
/  Light  of  Light,  etc. 


3  Thou  "Who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 

f"  Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
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mf  Gather  in  the  heathen, 
^\Tio  in  lands  afar 
Xe'er  have  seen  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
/'  Light  of  Light,  etc. 

77?/  4  Gather  in  the  outcasts. 

All  who've  g(me  astray. 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them. 

Guide  them  on  their  way. 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee. 
Those  who've  wandered  far. 
cr  Lead  them  by  the  brightness 
Of  Tliv  guiding  Star. 
/  Light  of  Light,  etc. 


i:rirn.\sy 


y*  .'»  Onward  throu^'li  tlu' daikiu'ss 

of  tlu'  loin'l\  iii^'ht, 
»•/•  Sliiiiiii;,'  still  bi'lOre  tlu'in 
Witli  Thy  kiiKlly  li^'ht, 
III/  (iuitU'  tlu'iii.  .Jfw  uimI  (WMitilc, 
II(»ni»nviinl  from  afar, 
V<)un«4  and  nl<l  toKctluT, 
By  Tliy  t,Mii<liuj,'  Star:    - 
f  Ll^'ht  of  I-i.L,'ht.  t'U'. 


«;  I'ntil  rvcry  nation, 

NN  h»*tli«*r  bond  or  fr»M', 
'  N»*ath  Thy  .starlit  hania-r. 

.JesM,  follows  ThtM" 

O'er  tlie  distant  niotintain.s 

//"  To  that  lu'av«Mily  h<»ine. 

Wher»»  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Kv<»rniore  shall  conn*. 

/  Li^'ht  of  I/i^ht,  etc. 
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.i<  .i\i»  n  \i: 


c.  .-.  I).  With  Kefrain. 


Stanton. 
A.  W.  HaviU ton-Cell 


«_  r        •  -#       #-      -o       -o  -#-  w       w  ^ 

#      irj.Froni  the  Kastern  nioun-tainsJ'ress-inK  on  they  conns  Wist'  niiMi  in  tlicii    \vi>-dMm 


To    His  hum-ble     home ;  Stirr'd  by  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion.    Has  -  ting^  from    a 

i =I=P tF=P 
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ce 
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Kv  -  er  joiirneyin;,'    on-ward,     (Jnid-od    by 


N 
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<tar.   I.ii;lit   of  Li^lit  that  shi-neth 


•-  -#-  y  I       I       I      I        I 

re  the  worlds  be  -  jzan.Draw  Thou  near,  and  light-en,    Ev  -  'ry  heart  of  man.   Amkn. 
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EPirUANY 

8.  7.  8.  7. 
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#  =  84.  Earth  has  ma- ny  a    no  -  ble     ci  -  ty;    Beth-lehem, thou  dost    all     ex-   eel 
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Out    of  thee  the  Lord  from  hea-ven  Came  to   rule  His      Is  -  ra  -  el. 


A -MEN. 
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/■2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 
Was  the  Star  that  told  His  birth, 
To  the  world  its  God  announcing 
Seen  in  Heshly  form  on  earth. 
m/3  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare ; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion. 
Gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh. 


)»/4  Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning: 
Incen.se  doth  their  God  disclose, 
cr  Gold  the  King  of  kings  proclaimeth, 
dun  Myrrh  His  sepulchre  foreshows. 
fo  Jesu,  Whom  the  Gentiles  worshipped 
At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father 
And  the  Spirit,  glory  be. 

A.  C.  Prudentius:  Tr.  E.  ('((suall 
Hoi'Kixs 
E.  a.  Monk 
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The  gifts  they  brought  to 

I  1 
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Je  -  sus  were     Of     gold 


and  frank -in  -  cense  and  myrrh.    A-:mi:x. 
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f1  Bright  gold  of  Ophir,  passing  fine. 
Proclaims  a  King  of  royal  line: 
For  David's  son  in  David's  town. 
Is  born  the  heir  of  David's  crown. 
mf'i  The  incense-clouds,  with  fragrance  rare, 
The  presence  of  a  God  declare ; 
Lol  kings  in  adoration  fall. 
For  Mary's  Son  is  Lord  of  all. 

.S() 


^         [  I  i 

dhn^  The  myrrh, yyith  bitter  tastejoreshow 
A  life  of  sorrows,  wounds  and  woes  :- 
11  The  deadly  cup,  that  overran 
With  anguish  for  the  Son  of  Man. 
mfo  Our  gold  upon  Thine  altar  lies : 

Our  prayers  to  Thee,  as  incense,  rise; 
])  Accept  as  mjTrh  our  tears  and  sighs : 
or  O  King,  O  God,  O  Sacrifice. 
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7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 


C.  Kocher 


#      "W.      As        with  kIh'I-mhss  ineti     of      oM       Did    the   giiid-irig     }<tur    be-  hold; 


:=J=J 


^^^^m^^i^^m^^m 


As        with  joy  they  hall'd  its    light,    Lead-iny    on -ward,  beam-ing  bright; 


.1  ■      / 

,  most  j,'ra-cions  Lord,  may    -sve     Ev  -  er-more  be  led     to  Thee.        A-mex. 
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7///2   As  witli  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manjxer-hed; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Ilim    "Wliom    heavtMi    and    earth 
cr  So  may  we  with  willin<^ feet  [adore; 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

htf^   As  tiny  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  tiiat  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ!  toThee  our  heavenly  King. 


7;  4    Holy  Jesus!  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
cr  And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

Bring:  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
////'Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

fb   In  the  heavenly  country  bright. 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  ,loy,  its  Crown. 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 
ff  There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 


66 


EPIPHANY 


(  FIKST  TUNE) 


11.  10.  11.  10. 


l^RICHTKST  AM)  BEST 
Mcndclsnohii 


:J^-_j_^-p- 


^S 


4.  Bright-est  and  best    of  the    sons    of  the  morn  in 


3^E 


Dawn  on  our  dark-ness,an<l 

!         1 


-F= 


dorn 


Guide  ^s'here  our    in 


fant  Re  -  deem 


is      laid.        A- MEN". 


' F— p-E;^ 


-•— 


r— r 


p  2   Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
cr  Ana'els  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclininp;, 

Maker  and  ^lonarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

mf  3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

p  4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure; 
cr  Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

???/  5   Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
C7'  Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Ji.  llcher 
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00       (Si:<()M)  TUNE) 


Ei'ii'iiAyy 

11.  10.  11.  10. 


« IK  IK  NT 


>f     the     sons    of     the    mom-  inf;.      Dawn    on    uur 

i"  ho  -  ri 

:_*  J- ^^ 


lark-npss,  hikI    It'ml  us    rhiiic    aitl:     Star    of      the    Ea.st,  the  ho  -  ri  -  zon    a- 


feL^ 


ei^s^: 


^m^^^^^^m^ 


(lorn  -   iiii;.      On  i<le  where  our       in    -  fant  Re-    deenier     l.s 


hiiil.        .\.->iK\. 


MoHMx;  St.\r 
J.  I'.  Unnlinij 

i ^ 1-^ 0 — ^^:::i 


(THIRD  TUNE) 


11.  10.  11.  10. 


•5) ai ^— 


■-•<? — ^ 


:>— i^ 


^=i)'l.  Bright  -  est  and    best     of     the      sons    of    the  morn  -  iii^',      Dawn    on    our 


I   I 


::S=^: 


dark  -  ness.  and  lend   us  Thine  aid:       Star     of    the  East,  the   ho  -  ri   -   zon   a- 


(lorn  -  inj;.       Guide  where  our        in  -  fant  He  -  deem-er      is     laid.       A-mkx. 


(FIRST   TUNE) 
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EPIPHANY 


7.  I). 


mm^^^ 


St.  Edward 
C.  Stef/gull 


0  =  1)4.    Songs     of   thank  -  f  ul  -  ness   and   praise 

/   I 


Je  -  su.  Lord,  to     Thee  we  raise, 


* 


by     the     Star 


--i-- 


• # (5>- 1 


t 


To    the     sa  -  ges    from 


^=r- 


r 


Dar-  vid's  stem 


r— r 


±=^=d: 


sS: 


In    Thy   birth    at 

r-1  (-1    I 


Beth  -  le  -  hem 


f  '        y 

An-themsbe    to  Thee  ad-dressed,  God    in   Man  made  man  -  i  -  f  est 


A -MEN. 


I 


r- 


^^: 


-^2 ^_. 


l=!i?iLlpiii?iipg 


9»/2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme : 
And  at  Cana,  wedding-guest. 
In  Thy  Godhead  manifest ; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine ; 
./■  Anthems  he  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

uif'o  Manifest  in  making  whole 

Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul ; 
Manifest  in  valiant  tight. 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will. 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
/  Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 


IW 


I 

p  4  Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 

Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee : 
cr  Christ  Avill  then  like  lightning  shine. 

All  will  see  His  glorious  sign : 
/  All  will  then  the  trumi)et  hear ; 
dim  All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
cr  Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
/  God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

mf  5  Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Present  in  Thy  holy  Word ; 
May  Ave  imitate  Thee  now, 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 
cr  That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
/  At  Thy  great  Epii)hany ; 
And  may  praise  Tiiee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

r.    frnrdsuorffi 


^SKCONI)  TUNK^ 
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El'll'll. 

V) 
I». 

1. 
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\                 - 

Itoi.AM) 
('.  Si  III  Iter 


»      u  I      •      • 

^  —  IM.  Solids    of  tliiiiik  -fill  -  lU'ss    aiitl  pia 


.!«*  -  Ml.  Lor<l.  to        'llifc  \\»'     raise. 


^         Perf. 


41^^^ 


i|-;^H^j^^feg!^[^gl 


Mail    -    i-  fest  -  t'<l       h>       tlu'       Star         'I'o    th«       su    -   j^es    from    a-  far; 


mf 


/^fi—t 


»£fi=fi^^E^p|=l=ig=f=E 


fes 


^    ^ 


IJraiK'h     of  ro)  -  al      Dav-id's      stem        In      Thy  birth    at     lieth  -  le    -     hem; 


"^'^^m^^^^^^^ 


NoPed.'  ^*  fe. 


Aii-tliems  be    to  Thee  ad-<lresse<l,  (i 

>'-:t:=r=^HEzzzUt|: — ^- 


(k1     ill    Man  nia<le  man  -  i   -  fest. 


A  -MKX. 


mf'l  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream. 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  Kinj;  supreme 
And  at  ("ana,  ^^eddin,^-JJnest, 
In  Thy  (ifxlhead  manifest; 
Manifest  in  po^ver  divine, 
Chanjrin.Lr  water  into  wine; 
/  Anthems  ])e  to  Thee  addressed, 
CJod  in  Man  made  manifest. 

)     ■•  Manifest  in  makinjz  -whoU^ 

Palsied  limbs  an<l  faintinj;  soul : 
Manifest  in  valiant  lii-'ht. 
f^hiellin^  all  the  devils  mii^lit ; 
Manifest  in  pracions  will. 
Ever  brinjiins;  jrood  from  ill ; 
f  Anthems  be  ito  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 


;>  4  Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be. 

Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee; 
rr  Clirist  will  then  like  liixhtninj;  shine, 
All  will  see  His  plorif)Us  siu'n: 
Ml  will  then  the  trumpet  hear; 


All  will  see  the  Judpe  appear; 
Thou  bv  all  wilt  be  confessed. 


f  (iod  in  Man  made  manifest. 


[.ord. 


v>f  ."»  Grant  us  ixraee  to  see  Thee. 
Present  in  Thy  holy  Word  ; 
May  we  imitate  'I'heo  now. 
And  V)e  i)nre.  as  nnre  art  Thou; 
{^r  That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
f  At  Thy  preat  Epiphany;' 
An<l  may  i>raise  Thee,  ever  blest. 
God  in  >Ian  made  manifest. 

r.    n'nrtlstrorfh 
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EPIPHANY 
7.  0.  7.  IJ.  I). 

4 1 


Wkstwood 
/.'.  //.  Mviartiiey 


mf 


f 


'u^=m^^m=mW- 
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0       One    with  'God     the      Fa-  ther       In      ma  -  jes  -  ty      and  might, 


mf 


WzS^Un 


4:- 


^-- 


-gy • F • — )^ 

The  brij;ht-ness     of      His       j^lo 


i'y» 


-^ 


;^.^^B 


iJ- 


H" 


()  er    this     our    home     of        dark  -  ness    Thy   rays      are  stream-ing     now 


i-^ste?; 


±ii. 


:fer. 


;iiii 


is: 


I 


"5-" 

The  shad-ows  rtee   be  -   fore  Thee,  The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou.     A-mex. 

67' 


/y^/>  2   Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 
0  lieavenly  Light,  arise! 
cr  Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 
And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes! 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 
That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod: 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 
That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 

92 


mf  3   O  Jesu,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thv  lyrace : 
O  Jesu,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 
0  Snn  cf  Righteousne.-s. 

ir.  ir.  How 


h'l'irn.wY 


().  7.  <i.   I). 
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St.  Anhei.m 

J.  Ilnrnhy 


0^st>.       ()      One  with  0<m1  th»'      Fa  -  th»M-       Tn       iim  -  j«*s  -  ty    uikI     nii-lit 


.M^^^^ipi^ 
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riif  bright 
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:&-:=il: 
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The    brifjht-ness     of      His       ^'lo     -    r.v 


ter  -   mil     Li^'lit    of      Li;,'ht 


x^-C *— r^ \ 
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t 
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i=i 


gg^l 


feai^^j-i^gig^^^^^^^^ppi 


O'er    this    our  home   of     dark  -  ness     Thy    rays    are  streain-in.i?     now; 


■^•-^fc^tzlr^- 


i^i^^r^i 


J- 


The       shiwlows  llee  be  -  fore   Thee,  The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou.    A-mkx. 
cr     ^ 


;/<y>*2   Vet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 
0  heavenly  Light,  arise! 
cr  Dispel  tliese  mists  that  sliroud  us, 
And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes! 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 
That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod: 
We  long  to  see  the  patiiway 
That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 


)i\f  3   0  Jesu,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesu.  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Tiiou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

O  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

W.  W.  Ilnu 
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St.  Georgb 
//.  J.  GautUlett 
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house       The      Son    hath  found  His      home; 


mf- 
84.  With 
mf 


^iE 


the 
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ther's 


t=^ 
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1=i 


Hii 
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A-nd   to    His  tern 


pie 

ili'-: 


sud 


den-ly 


V  V  X 

The  Lord  of 


EE 


I 
Life 


-^m^^ 


I 
hath  come. 


A  -  MEN. 


/«/2  The  doctors  of  the  law- 
Gaze  on  the  wondrous  Child, 
And  marvel  at  His  gracious  words 
Of  wisdom  undefiled. 

;«/3  Yet  not  to  them  is  given 

The  mighty  truth  to  know, 
To  lift  the  earthly  veil  which  hides 
Incarnate  God  below. 

X>  4  The  secret  of  the  Lord 

Escapes  each  human  eye, 
And  faithful  pondering  hearts  await 
The  full  Epiphany. 


^ipiip 


mfo  Lord,  visit  Thou  our  souls 

And  teach  us  by  Thy  grace. 
Each  dim  revealing  of  Thyself 
With  loving  awe  to  trace ; 

cr  6  Till  from  our  darkened  sight 
The  cloud  shall  pass  away. 
And  on  the  cleansed  soul  shall  burst 
The  everlasting  day ;    ■ 

/7  Till  we  behold  Thy  face, 

And  know,  as  we  are  known. 
Thee,  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Co-equal  Three  in  One. 

J.  11.  If'oo'lford 
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p  =  84.    AVitli  -   in      the      Fa   -   ther's   house    The     Son    hath  found    His    home: 


m^iSE^^ 
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And   to   His  tern -pie  sud-den  -  ly       The  Lord  of  Life  hath  come. 


» 


-p;^^ 


^F=, 


ttEE?EE^ 


n 


4-» 


'-^E^-. 


A  -  MEN. 
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Any  of  the  tunes  on  this  and  the  following  page  may  be  used,  as  preferred. 
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i:  I' 1 1' HAS  Y 


S.  M. 


St.  IIklkxa 
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H4.        (Jlo   -    ry        to     Thee,     O 


.ord,      Who       by     Thy    migh-ty      power 


^^tai^^iii^^^iipl 


^i^p^^i^ippp 


Didst  mail -i  -  fest  Thy  k1<>  -  ly  forth     In      (a  -  n;i's  iiuin  iauM*  hour 


^^^i^ii^ig^ii 


H=T-=r 


/2  Thou  spakest:  it  was  (h)iie: 
()be<lient  to  Thy  word. 
The  water  re(hleniiij;  into  wine 
Proehiimed  the  present  Lord. 

»i/.'5  Blest  were  tlie  eyes  which  saw 
That  wondrous  mystery, 
The  }j:reat  bej^innin^'  of  'Ihy  works, 
That  kindle<l  faith  in  Thee. 

nil)  4  And  blessed  they  who  know 
Thine  unseen  "presence  true. 
When  in  the  kinirdoni  of  Thy  ^'race 
Thou  niakest  all  things  new. 


Ill/'*  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Thine  is  the  Cup  of  blessing.  Lf)rd, 
And  Thou  the  heavenly  liread. 

Ill/ a  0  may  that  grace  be  our.s, 
Ever  in  Thee  to  live. 
And  drink  of  those  refre.shing  sirHams, 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give: 

cr  7  So,  led  from  strength  to  strength, 
(irant  us.  ()  Lord,  to  see  • 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 
Thy  great  Epiphanv. 

y/.  ir.  ii>;t,in„ 


(SECOND  Tl'XE) 
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I).\V  OF  Pkaisk 
r.  stffftjiiU 


=  84.  (Ho  -    ry 


to     Thee,    O 


Lord. 


Who      ])v 


rh\'   migh  -  tv  power 
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ri^=i^^^^ 


J^d^ 
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[)idst  man  -  i  -  f est  Thy  glo  -  ry  fortli      In      ('a  -  na's  marri;ige  hour.     A  -  mkx. 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 
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EPIPIIAXY 
8.  M. 


MOHAVIA 
L.  n.  West 


the  storm    of 


wind,        The    surg  -  ing  waves   ran      high, 


l41^=E^=^13iipg=^=3 


Failed  the  dis  -  ci- pies' liearts  with  fear,  Tho'Thou,their  Lord, was  nigh. 
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mm-: 


^E£ 


Am  EX. 
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dim  2  But  at  the  stern  rebuke  2U)  ^  When  death's  dark  sea  we  cross, 

Of  Thy  almight}-  word,  Be  with  us  in  Thy  power, 

The  wind  was  hush'd, the  billows  ceas'd,  Xor  let  the  water-iloods  prevail 

And  owned  Thee  God  and  Lord.  In  that  dread  trial-hour. 


2)  3  So,  now,  when  depths  of  sin 
Our  souls  with  terrors  lill, 
Arise,  and  be  our  Helper,  Lord, 
And  speak  Thy  "Peace,  be  still 


j>  0  And,  Avhen  amid  the  signs. 

Which  speak  Thine  Advent  near, 
The  roaring  of  the  sea  and  waves 
Fills  faithless  hearts  with  fear ; 

cr  G  May  we  all  undismayed 
The  raging  tempest  see, 
/  Lift  up  our  heads  and  hail  Avith  joy 
Thy  great  Epiphany. 

H.  If.  Beadon 

Alma  Matek 
Jl.  L'edliead 
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surg  -  mg  waves  ran 
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high, 
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Failed  the  dis  -  ci  -  pies'  hearts  with  fear,  Tho'  Thou,their  Lord, was  nigh. 
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liv    NvoiMlrous  works    u    -    loin*. 


^^^mS^JIii^^iSifi 


lint     l).\     th«'  nuii-vels    of    Tin  \\'(»r<l.  Tliy  ;,'lo  -  i\,Lor<l,    is    known.      A.mk.n. 


m^-^ 


^^ 
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Forth  from  the  eternal  ;;ates, 
T!une  everlastinj;  home. 

To  s  )\v  tlie  see  I  of  trntli  below, 
Th<m  didst  vtmchsafe  to  come. 

And  still  from  a;;e  to  a;;e, 
Thou,  jjrac'ious  Lord,  hast  been 

The  Hearer  forth  of  ;,'oo«lly  see<l. 
The  Sower  still  unseen. 


I 
/)  4  And  Thou  wilt  come  a^ain, 

And  heaven  bciu'ath  'I'hee  bow, 
To  reap  the  harvest  Thou  hast  sown, 
Sower  and  Reaper  Thou. 

/./■  .".  Watch,  Lord,  Thy  harvest-field. 
With  Thine  unsleeping;  eye, 
The  children  of  the  Kingdom  keep 
To  Thy  Epiphany; 


^SECOND  TUXE) 


p  tj  That,  when  in  Thy  great  <hi\ 
The  tares  shall  severed  be. 
rr  We  may  be  surely  gathere<l  in 
With  all  Thy  saints  to  Thee. 

J.  I,'.   Woot/J'nril 

S.  M. 


Seal 
f:.  H.  Jiusnell 


i^upjispiiiiiip^ippip 


9eE 


mf 
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Thy  migh  -  ty 


hand. 


Thy       won-drous  works    a 


lone. 
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cr  ^     -0-  ^     -#--#-     -•- 


cr 
But    by    the  mar-vels    of  Thy  Word,  Thy    glo  -  ry.  Lord,  is    known.    A-men. 
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Any  of  the  tunes  on  this  and  the  preceding  page  may  be  used,  as  preferred. 


07 


Scptuagceeima,  etc* 


(FIRST   TUNE) 


DuLCE  Carmen 

Haydn  (0 


J  =  90. 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !    song  of  glad-ness,  Voice  of    joy  that     can  -  not  die : 


m^^^^^^^. 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia         is     the    an-  them      Ev  -  er  dear    to     choirs  on   high ; 


^.-.—.^^A-:^-'-. 
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In    the  house  of    God    a  -  bi-ding    Thus  they  sing  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

!        I  -•-     -#- 


A- MEN. 
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/2 


Alleluia  thou  resouudest, 
True  Jerusalem  aud  free; 

Alleluia  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 

But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
MourniQo:  exiles  now  are  we. 


'«/ 


Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below; 
dim  Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego: 
])  For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

mf  4   Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us  blessed  Trinity, 

cr  At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
f  There  to  Thee  for  ever  singing 
Alleluia  joyfully. 

Tjr.  J.  M.  Xeale 
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^^^^^^^^^m 


^^^^^^m-^^m 


i^li3ig^1iiiiL?^iipigiiB 


In     the  house  of    God     a  -  bid-inj;  Tims  they  siii;jj     e   -    ter-nal-ly.       A-mkx. 


r- 


^^F!* 


^=p: 


T   r  .^„^T^  .^^   * 


StEB 


iEEEE 


t::t=t 


1^ 


^EFEl 


n 


I     I 

/  *J   Alleluia  thou  resouudest,  mfZ  Alleluia  canuot  always 

True  Jerusalem  a^id  free;  Be  our  song  while  here  below; 

Alleluia  joyful  mother,  dim  Alleluia  our  transgressions 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee;  Make  us  for  a  while  forego: 

j>  Hut  by  Habylon's  sad  waters  p  For  the  solemn  time  is  comino: 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we.  When  our  tears  for  sin  must  How 

wi/4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 
Grant  us  blessed  Trinity, 
cr  At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
ff  There  to  Thee  for  ever  singing 
Alleluia  joyfully. 

Tk.  ./.  M.  Xrale 
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SEPTUAGESIMA,  ETC. 

7.  0.  7.  (3.  S.  G.  8.  6. 


I 


St.  Avold 
M.  Haydn    {?) 


is 


«'  =  100.       In     ex  -  ile  here  we      wan  -  der :    In   lieav'n   is      our    a   -    bode,—  The 

"1/  S^  i  -J-     -#-  I 


i^-!sEE! 


:ii=t 


^^■ 


i=^^ 


sH-^^liigiif^^ 


T » 

I       I  '  I    dim 

ci-  ty    of   the       an  -  gels,  The  ci  -  ty    of  our  God.    And  here  we  toil,  and 


j^.j.*tJ-. 


dim^ 


mmm^^ 


pA-S-:-— -I— i — ^-iH-H — ^ =^- 


^=^    •* 


p 


strive,and  fight,  With  sin  and  woe  op   -   prest;  There  God  will  give  the  sons  of  light 


— ?• 


i^aEi; 


r  I 


-—•^•-a 


^=s 


Jcr.«_ 


^=t 


3 


I 
Slower.  •  =  76. 


d=d: 


I^PB 


E  -  ter  -  nal    joy 


g; 


d,nd 


rest, 


ter 


nal     joy    and     rest.       A  -  mex. 


T 


'^ 


t 


p  2  Through  many  sore  temptations, 
Bj-  many  sorrows  torn, 
cr  We  strive  to  win  the  glory; 
dim  Our  mp.ny  falls  we  mourn. 
cr  But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 

Of  our  eternal  hoine ; 
/  And  hope  assures  that  realm  of  light, 
When  we  have  overcome. 

»»/o  Jesu,  our  joy  and  gladness, 
To  Thee  for  aid  we  fiee: 
Give  tears  of  true  contrition ; 
Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free  .— 
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cr  And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day, 

In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
/  And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array 

Shall  in  Thy  glory  shine. 

/  4  There  we,  as  children  dwelling, 
wf  Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 
cr  God's  praises  shall  be  telling 
/  Before  His  glorious  throne : 
There  in  our  endless  home  shall  rest. 
From  strife  and  sorrow  free, 
,^  And  join  the  anthem  of  the  blest, 
For  ever.  Lord,  to  Thee. 
W.  Cooke 


I 
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SEPTUA GESEyfA ,  ETC. 


c  ,.|=j=^=jss^#fl=rj=j^^ 


CILDAH 

J'.  AUlurd  (.') 


m/T-— — r 

S4.    Lord      of        the    hearts      of      humi.     Thou     hast    voiieli  -  siifed      to    bless. 


l^^^^^m 


'i^i^^sm^'t^^^^it--^ 


From  age     to    age.  Thy  chos.en  sunits,  With  fruits  of    ho  -  li 


A  -MEN. 


^* 


Pf 


t=t 


p 


in: 


-^ 
:>i= 


i 


:f= 


Sill 


////•J  Here  faitli,  and  hope  and  h)ve 
Iveijxiv  in  sweet  bond  allied ; 
There,  when  this  little  day  is  o'er, 
Shall  love  alone  abide. 
It  ;>  Here,  bearinix  the  };of)d  see<i, 

'Mid  cares  and  tears  we  come; 
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(FIRST  TUNE) 

4 


'     I 

cr  There,  with  rejoicing'  hearts,  we  bring 
Our  harvest-treasures  home. 
iuf  A  0  Kive  us,  ini;;hty  Lord, 

The  fruits  Thyself  do.st  love: 
Soon  shalt  Thou  from  Thy  jud;:ment  seat 
Crown  Thine  own  drifts  above. 

C.  Cofjiii:  Tk.  ./.  /.'.   If'ootf/ortl 

C'HAIUTV 
.  7.  .5.  «/•  •'iluintr 


#  =  88.      Gra-cious  Spir  -  it.    Ho  -  ly^Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee   we     cov  -  et     mf».st 


t^^^^m^m^^^^i 


^  I        I  N  Voices  %n  Unison,  rail. 


I 

Of   Thy  gifts  at    Pen  -  te  -  cost, 


'    I    I 
Ho  -  ly,  heavenly 


«? 


t-^(€: 


b=[ 


t=t 


-r-^^.  J. 


i=ii=^~ 


Love. 


V      -        MKX. 


:t=«: 


I 


j:; 


:zsc: 


ii 


w/2  Love  is  kind,  and  .sutTers  long, 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
cr  Love  than  death  itself  nu)re  strong; 
/     Therefore,  irive  us  I^ove. 
in/ 3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
dim  Meltinjj:  in  the  lifj:lit  of  day ; 
cr  Love  will  ever  with  us  stjiy ; 
in/     Therefore,  j;ive  us  Love.' 
w?/4  Faith  will  vanish  info  sii/ht ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delijrht ; 


Smalf  iinfrsfnr  Orr/nv. 

cr  Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 
/      Therefore,  ;;ive  us  Love. 
m/5  Faith  and  HopejiTid  Love  we  see, 
.Ioiuin'4  hand  in  h:ir.('.,  a^rree, 
cr  But  the  ;:reale.^t  of  the  three, 
/      And  tiie  best,  is  Love. 
j»/6  From  the  ovcr.shadowinp: 

Of  Thy  ^'oM  and  silver  wing, 
She<l  on  us,  whf»  to  'Diee  sing. 
Holy,  heavenly  Love. 

C".  Wof'tsi'-nrlh 
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(SECOND  TUNK) 


SEPrUAGESIMA,  ETC. 


1 .    4 .    I  .   U. 


Capetown 
German 


=  88.    Gra -cioiis  Spir  -  it,    IIo  -  \y    Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee    Ave     cov-  et      most, 


i^ 


Of    Thy  gifts    at    Pen  -  te   -  cost, 


Ho    -  ly,  heav'n  -  ly 

— <? ^— H^ ^_ 


Love. 


A-  MEN. 


-h- 


S^l 


3»/"2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
cr  Love  than  death  itself  more  strong; 
/     Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
);//3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
dim  Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
cr  Love  will  ever  Avith  us  stay; 
ntf     Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
vif4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight ; 


'  ' 

cr  Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright ; 
/     Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
info  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see. 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
cr  But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
/     And  the  best,  is  Love. 
nifC)  From  the  overshadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing. 
.Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing. 
Holy,  heavenly  Love. 

C.  Wordsworth 


8.  5.  8.  5. 


Catrnbrook 
E.  Prout 


9  —  78.  Thou,  Who     on     that  won-drous  jour  -  ney      Sett'st  Thy  face      to 
mf  dim.  .^ 


t3;e 


m 


p  2  Thou,  Who  that  dread  cup  of  suffering 
Didst  not  put  from  Thee; 
cr  O  most  Loving  of  the  loving, 
mf     Give  us  Cliarityl 

/  3  Thou,  Who  reignest.  bright  in  glory. 
On  God's  throne  on  high, 
102 


mfO  that  we  may  share  Thy  triumph, 
Grant  us  Charity! 

m  f  4  Send  us  Faith,  that  trusts  Thy  promise ; 
'cr      Hope,  with  upward  eye ; 

/But  more  blest  than  both,  and  greater, 
VI  f    Send  us  Charity  I 

H.  Alford 


7S 


Xcnt 


CM. 

Old  Kntjliah 

J          i 

1             1             ill 

J        J                   1 

M 

A                 \  '  '  ~  \     1 

2           2"                         1 

• 

a                       m           ^  *     1 

f#   _j       #        i^d 

L« 

— I ^ 5    L.3-^1 

rs.  Lord,  Wlio  throughout   these  for  -  ty    days,     For    us  didst    fast    ami     pray. 


■>W-f+;  f^^^^m^^^ 


f=f 


t-^^-m- 


g^iii^^^^^p^ 


'ju'h    us    witli 'riu'»»    to  mourn  our  sins,   And  close  by  Thee  tf)    stay.      A-mkn. 


k,  "^     r    r     f^    I  T    I     I     r 


m/2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend, 
And  didst  the  victory  win. 
cr  Ojjive  us  stren^ith  in  Thee  to  lij^ht. 
In  Thee  to  comiuer  sin. 

;> ;?  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear  an<l  thirst, 
.•^o  teach  us,  gracious  Lord, 
To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  live 
By  Thy  most  holy  Word. 


])  4  And  through  these  days  of  penitence, 

.\nd  throutrli  Thy  Pa.ssion-tide, 
Yea,  ev»'rmore.  in  life  and  death, 
.lesu!  wltli  us  abide. 

r/-.")  Abide  with  u.s,  that  so.  this  life 
Of  sutyerin;;  overpast. 
An  P^.aster  of  unendinj;  joy 
We  may  attain  at  last! 

C.  F.  Heninman 


7.  7.  7.  7. 


Heixlein 
/'.  Heinlein 


— ^ J ^_   ^__L..| J_^^Z1_^ 1 0 0  _l  -i 1 — jglJ 1 


#  =  80.  For-ty  davs  and     for  -  tv    nights    Thou  wast  fast  -  ing      in 
mp  j 


the     wild ; 


gli 


=i=l=?-=t 


I 


d=i: 


Ai=4 


i It- 


.^iipi^ii^i 


For-  ty  days  and    for  -ty  nights  Tempt-ed,  and  yet    un 


de  -  filed. 


A-MEN. 


ta^iK^ii^ai^^l^ 


wf  2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
tliin  Fastini:  with  unceasing'  prayer, 

(ilad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 

/»  .'?  And  if  Satan,  vexinir  sore. 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  as.sail. 
rr  Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before, 
(rrant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 


P  4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine: 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
rr  Round  us.  t()<».  shall  angels  .shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

)nf  .")  Keep.  O  keep  us.  Saviour  dear, 
?]ver  constant  by  Thy  side: 
rr  That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  Eastef-tide. 

G.  H.  Smyttan 
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LENT 


FI1{ST   TUNE 


itea 


t=-x 


\rU^=i-t 


L.  M. 


RiVAULX 
J.  li.  Dykes 
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mf 

so.    A-while  in 
mf 


T 


r 


spir  -  it.     Lord,  to  Thee    In  -  to    the  des-ert  would  we    flee; 


:d==]: 


T>T 


i=r 


J_4^ 


II   r  I  ^1  ^   *   ■" 


•-^ 


H 


r 


-^T 


A -while    iip-on  the     bar-ren  steep     Our  fast  with  Thee  in  spir-it  keep:  A-mex. 


9^^^ 


&S±; 
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-ts*- 


^^ 


I       I 


f^ 


a^ggagi 


?/?/'2  Awhile  from  Thy  temptation  learn 
False  Satan's  wileful  Im'es  to  spurn, 
And  in  our  hearts  to  feel  and  own 
"Man  liveth  not  by  bread  alone." 


^30  Thou  once  tempted  like  as  we,. 
Thou  knowest  our  infirmity; 
Be  Thou  our  Helper  in  the  strife, 
cr  Be  Thou  onr  true,  our  inward  Life. 


mf  4  And  while  at  Thy  command  we  pray 
"  Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  day,'' 
May  we  with  Thee,  0  Christ,  be  fed, 
Thou  Word  of  God,  Thou  living  Bread. 

J.  F.  Thnipp 

(SECOND   TUNE)  TVard 

L.  M.  Scotch  Melody 


mf  '^      "  ^  ^  -     n,    .^.  .^. 

^'  =  50.    A- while    in  spir  -  it.  Lord,    to    Thee,    In  -  to  the 


des  -  ert    would  we    flee  • 


mf 
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•^-z^' 
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Awhile  iTp- on    the  bar  -  ren  steep  Our  fast   Avith     Thee  in  spir-it   keep.  Amex. 


I9^«fe^=t=t#=| 
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LENT 
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St.  Am»ukw  ok  Ckktk 
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7«>.  Chris  -  tiiiii !  <l«».st       Thou  s«'«     them  On       th«     lio    -      !}•       ktouihI, 


:)isft 


tlu'    jxtwors  of  (hiik   -    ness        Unmt    thy   steps      a    -    rouiMi'/ 


Et^=. 


*   •  tiz:*: 


li^^^^ 
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•-= ^- 


,§!ttE3^^=^t^ 


-i- 


mr^^m^ 


f^- 


»  =  im. Chris -tiaii.    >i|>        and      smite     them,      Count-  ins     gain       but       loss; 


9ifc:«r^ 


g^^^g^J 


±:fcc 


In      the  strength  that    com  -  eth         By       the  IIo  -    Iv    Cro! 


-o 


In      the  strenj^th  tliat    com  -  eth 


••-       -9--%- -9:       -#-  -    ^^-        -9-        -p- 


th. 

V 


Iv      Cross.         A  -    MKN. 
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p  2   Christian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 
How  they  work  witliin, 
t'/'Strivinir,  tempting:,  luring:, 

Goading  into  sin? 
/Christian!  never  tremble; 
Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 
Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

p  3  Christian!  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
cr  "Always  fast  and  viiril? 

Always  watch  ami  prayer? " 


EJ^I 


ff  Christian!   answer  boldly 

"While  I  breathe  I  ^.rayl" 
dim  Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
cr  Night  shall  end  in  day. 

mf\  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  ^fy  servant  true; 
yy  Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 

/  But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
//*    Shall  be  near  My  throne." 

St.  Amlrcu-  of  Crrtr  .  Tii. ./.  .»/.  Xeale 
lUo 


2^  2   ChriBtian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 
How  they  work  within, 
^r  Striving,  tempting,  luring 

Goading  into  sin? 
/Ciu'istian!  never  tremble; 
Xever  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 
AYatch  and  pray  and  fast. 

Xt  3   Christian!  dost  thou  hear  them, 
IIow  they  speak  thee  fair? 
cr  "Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 
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//  Christian!   answer  boldly: 

"While  I  breathe  I  pray!" 
dim  Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
cr  Night  shall  end  in  day. 

7?^/4  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 
0  My  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 
p  I  was  weary  too; 
/  But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
ff    Shall  be  near  My  throne." 
St.  Andrew  of  Crete  :  Tr.  J.  M.  Neale 
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UK   10.  10.   10. 


Lanoua.v 

J.  Latujran 


#  -5)4.  Wen  -  ry     of  earth,  and      la -den  with  my      sin, 
P^       _       M      ^-      -^'      -^     -^. 


I    look   at  heav'n  and 


lonj;    to     eii  -  tei 


in,        Ihjt    tliere  no      e    -    vil     thiii^'  nmyliiKl    a     honic 


;)  2  So  vile  I  am.  how  dare  T  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  irlory  of  tluit  holy  huul? 
Before  the  Avhiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 
cr  Yet  there  are  Hands  stretched  ont  to  draw  me  near. 

p  3  The  Avhile  I  fain  would  tread  the  lieavenly  way 
Evil  is  <'vcr  with  mv  day  by  day  ; 
cr  Yet  on  mine  ears  the  irracious  tidings  fall. 
/  "  Repent,  confess,  tliou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all.' 

/  4  It  is  the  Voice  of  Jesus  tliat  I  hear; 

His  are  the  Hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  Blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  mc  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

mp  5  'Twas  He  "Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild. 
cr  Anil  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

»»/  0  O  ijreat  Absolver.  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
cr  That  in  the  Fallier's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
/  May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

mf  7  Yea.  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me.  righteous  Lord; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
;)  Thine  the  sharp  tliorns,  (cr)  and  mine  the  golden  crown: 
/  Mine  the  life  won,  (i^)  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

5.  J.  stone 

lo; 
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LENT 


7.  7.  7.  7.  7.  7. 


Wavertkee 


^^^m^^^^^^^^ 


J=90  )  Wea-ry  M   wan-d'ring  from  my  God,    And  now  made  will  -ing  to      re- turn,  I 
(      1  hear  and  bow    me    to     the    rod,    For  Thee,  not   with-out    hope,  I  mourn ;  j 


,•-  i= 


gtl 


I  have  an  Ad-vo- 


-•— # 


cate  a-  bove 


A  Friend  be- fore  the  throne  of  love.      A- men 


i^ElEEteEEiEE^^iEElzp=?EE?EEEE^EfeEM^ 

•^  1  II'  I  I  I         '  I  "^ 


mp  2  O  Jesu,  full  of  pardoning  grace, 

More  full  of  grace  than  1  of  sin  ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face : 

Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in : 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still, 
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cr  3  Thouknow'stthewaytobringmeback, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
dim  O  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more: 
rr  The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 

And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 
t'.   Wesley 


8.  8.  8.  6. 


TlDESWPILL 
E.  J.  Ho])kius 
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#  =  76.  O  Thou,  the  con-trite    sin-ners' Friend, Who,  lov  -  ing,  lov'st them  to  the  end, 


dim. 

a  -  lone  my  hopes  de-pend,    That  Thou  wilt  plead  for 
dim. 


•nE^-_rzflz2=3=H 


V-MEX. 


mf  2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  otf  appears  my  resting  place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

dim    Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

p  3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way. 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray. 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

108 


p  4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  Thy  Cross  to  loose  my 
hold. 
cr  Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 
/  And  plead,  O  plead  for  me! 
pp  5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear, 
cr  Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
mf  Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

C.  Elliott 


_J 
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inp  • 

71.     ()      Je 


LKSr 
C.  M. 


1 0  \-^ 


— A 


I: 


.Maktvuuom 


su,    Sav  -     iour     of      the      lost,  My    Kook  aiul     lli<l  -  inji-plaee. 


t^l^^Ji^iillspii^^i^i 


Hy  storms  of    sin    aiul  snr-row  tost,     I     seek  Thy  shel-f  ring  ffrace.    A-.mi:n. 


p  2  fiuilty,  for;;lvp  inp.  T.onl.  T  cry; 
PiirsiUMl  hy  fo»'s,  I  come; 
A  snuier,  sav«'  im\  or  I  die; 
An  (Hitciist,  take  me  liome. 

)///'  :•»  Once  safe  in  Thine  Almi;;lity  arni.« 
Let  storms  come  on  amain  ; 
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There  (lander  never,  never  harms : 
There  <Ieath  itself  is  ^ain. 

}>  4  And  wIuMi  I  stand  before  Thy  throne. 
And  all  Thy  Lrlory  see. 
Still  !)(•  my  rij^hteonsness  alone 
To  hid.'  myself  in  Thee. 

J:.  II.  Ilickersteth 


L.  M. 


Humility 
.S".  /'.  Tucker  man 


fSiS 


^    mp\         III  I 

^  ^  7().  O  Thon that  hear'st  when  sin-ners    cry,  Tho"    all  my    sins   be  -  fore  Thee    lie. 


mp  .0.     o- 


^• 


^_:^_^:^ 


-^>-    -<>■  n<j      -^- 


ii^^i 


-5*— ■  -  — 


^^^mSi 


s=9 

lie-holdthem  not  with  an-j::rv  look,  IJnt  blot  their  mem  -orv  fromThvbook.  A-mi:\. 


-<?- 


:=i 


lai=§ES 


#-g 


-^-    -o-  T^ 


tEE 


=F^ 


fi^ppipipy 


;)  4  A  broken  heart,  niv  God.  my  Kinji, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  1  brinj:: 
The  (tod  of  ^Mace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 


v\f-l  Create  my  natnre  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  : 
Let  Thy  jiood  Spirit  ne'er  <lepart, 
Xor  hi<ie  Thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

i)  3  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  liuht,  m/,'>  o  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tonffiiel 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  Thy  sight :  Salvation  shall  be  all  my  sonj;: 

CT  Thy  holy  j«>ys,  \\\\  (iod.  restore,  cr  And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 

Ami  guard  ine  that  I  fall  no  more.  The  Lord,my  Strength  and  Righteousnes.s. 

/.  Watts 
icv.t 
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(FIRST    TUNE) 


LEXT 
L.  M. 


Penitence 
C.  Elcen 


4— f=-l-— i-Es^^z--g-E^_i==g=:gidz^=:^ziii^= 


-«$»- 


1^- 


i  =  7G.  With bro- ken  heart  and    con-trite  sigh,    A  trembling  sin-  ner.  Lord,  I     cry 


=N  t"  |-  I-  p         I  M  I  I 


t=1=d; 


i-t~l 


■zs-- 


cr 


SzEgJza.-zi*_Ezzi 


Thy  pardoning  grace  is      rich  and  free:    O  God,  be   mer-ci-ful    to   me.      A-men. 


79  2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast,  mf\  Xor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done. 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed ;  Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 

Christ  and  His  Cross  my  only  plea:  p  To  Calvary  alone  I  flee: 

cr  O  God,  be  merciful  to  me.  cr  O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


p  3  Far  oft'  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Xor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see : 
cr  O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


p  5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
cr  AVith  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
/  My  raptiu'ed  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  has  been  merciful  to  me. 

('.  El  ten 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


Zephyk 
W.  B.  Bradbury 


%-\ 


T-v 


f-- 


ill 


: 94. With bro-k en  heart  and   con-  trite    sigh,    A  trem-bling  sin  -  ner,Lord,    I     cry 


9^ 


Thy  pardoning  grace  is    rich  and  free:    O  God,  be  mer  -  ci  -  ful     to 


:Ji=^ 


r— r 
110 


-^1 


w^ 


3:3zt 1 


ife^S 


me.      A-MEX. 
1^- 


sua 


r" 
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I  iKsT  TrNi: 


LK\T 


7.  7.  7. 


St.  run. II' 


^p^i^^ 


«      «»;.     Lord,      in       this       Thy      iii«r    -    cy's     day, 


Ere       the     time     Hhiill 


pass 


Oil       our    kiH'es     w«i       full      ami   pray.        A    -  mkn'. 


yv 


Holy  Jesu,  irniiit  us  tears, 

Kill  us  with  iR'art-seairhiiiu:  fears, 

Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeliui^r  h)wly  at  Thy  door, 
Kre  it  elose  for  evermore. 

4  Hy  Tliy  night  of  au:ony, 
1)/  Tliy  suppHeating  ery, 
By  Thy  wilUnjz^ness  to  die, 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
Voices  in  unison. 


7.  7.  7. 


]>  5   15y  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  .lernsalem  beh)W, 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  fore«j^o. 
Judjre  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
(J rant  us,  when  we  see  Tliy  face. 
With  Tliy  ransomed  ones  a  place 
7    On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 

And  that  love  shall  then  he  known 
/  By  the  pardon'd, round  Thy  thron<'. 

/.    miliams 

Holy  Crc^s 
J.K.  Ue^t 


rr   iS 


mt 


^=A 


l-^-H-g=— »-f-!^— # 


-t^-' 


l^!g^ 


^fsS 


I  ! 

way.        On     our    knee.^ 


f='=r 


^^<rr 


SSli 


we       fall      and  pray 


A    -  MEN. 


:^ 


r — * 


guiii 


Tlie  Harmonies  may  be  slljrlitly  varied  in  each  verse,  and  verses  3  and  4  may  be  sung  by  Trebles, 
and  Tenors  n\v\  Basses  respectively. 

Ill 


(FIliST    TUNE) 


LENT 


7.  D. 


Spanish  Chant 


L^EJ^j 


•  =  G8. 


9^i£eE 


Sav  -  iour !  when    in  dust    to    Thee       Low  we  bow  th'  a  -  dor-  ing  knee, 


When,    re  -  ])ent  -  ant,     to    the  skies     Scarce  we 


lift 

— •- 


our  Aveep-ing    eyes, 


:F=p=Lt=tr 


_J_    l__J. 


■si ! 


§-W-^ 


O     by     all  Thy  pains  and    woe 

I        I                i                   I 
m # s •  — r* • 7^5— 


Suf-fered  once    for     man    be  -  low; 

I          I                    I 
-|— • • g m r# • -^ 1 


cr  "^     pp  '      -•-   -9- 

Bend-ing  from  Thy  throne  on   high,    Hear  our  sol-emn  lit  -  a  -  ny. 


Am  EX. 


]■)  2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Tli}^  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power : 
cr  Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
pp  Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

P  3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flo%ved 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 

rr  From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 

PP  Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 


112 


r— H- h 


4— J- 


^=n 


ms 


P 


4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear. 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 
pp  By  the  Cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 

Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn 
cr  By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  Sacrifice ; 
dim  Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
pp  Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

p  5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  The  sealed  sepulchral  stone ; 
cr  By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God  : 
/  O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
?f  Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
pp  Of  our  solemn  litany  ! 

H.  Grant 


LENT 


OQ        (SECOND  TUNE) 
,     •\,       Voices  in  Unison. 

i^Jt  "  -       — 


Hebvky 

/'.  A.  J.  Hrrrru 


^^^#=i-l 


7r..      Suv  -  lour  I  whon     in      dust      to    Tlu'*'       Low  w«'  bow  tli'a  -  dor  -  in;;   knee. 


When,    re-  pent -ant,     to    the    skies    Scarce  we    lift    our    weep-ing  eyes, 

i  i  ,         J  ■_!  J 


-J    — I — 0 — ^  — — g 


._^. 


£jd^ 


i 


:§,'^ 


:i 


IW: 


^ife 


"-«^  ^  •■  "  •'       ^     ^      -fl- 

O     by     all    Thy    pains  and    woe       Suf  -  f er'd   once    for     man  be  -  low : 

-,J I J- 


IZH?! 


T 


i 


^^r^- 


mr 


i3^ 


*=^ 


S 


p9f- 


s^- 


I^^H 


Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high.  Hear  our    sol-enm    lit-   a  -  ny 


A- 


MEN. 


isr 


?^¥ 


-p- 


p^a 


/»  2  By  Thy  lielpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  v.  ilderness. 
Bv  the  dread  i)erniitte<l  hour 
Of  the  uiigiity  tempter's  power: 
rr  Turn,  o  turn'a  favouring  eye, 
p  Hear  <mr  solemn  litany  I 

/'  [\  By  the  siicred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazjirus  slept 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  siizh  that  told 
Treachery  lurke<l  w  ithin  Thy  fold  : 
'■r  From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky. 
/>  Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 


}>  4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear. 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer. 
By  the  Cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn 
cr  By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrilic^; 
dhn  Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
p  Hear  our  solemn  litany.' 

;) .")  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone; 
rr  By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  (iod: 
/  ( >  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
./r  Mighty,  re-iiscended  Lord, 
libit  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
/)  Of  onr  solemn  litany  I 

/.'.  a  rant 


go 


m 


7.  G.  7.  (i.    With  Kef  rain. 

■4 4- 


St.  Theodulph 
M.  Tesc/mer 


-Z5<- 


/ 


^r--# 


^^ 


J  =  100  !  ^^^     glo  -  ry,    laud,  and        hon   -  our        To     Thee,  Re-deem -er,    King!/ 
m      ^""' I  To  Whom  the    lips     of         chil  -  dren      Made  sweet  Ho- san-nas     ring.  ) 


g):  y.  :    ,   b* — '       » — «^ 


r-t 

The  2d  and  following  verses. 

4 


2.  Thou    art       the  King     of  Is   -    rael.    Thou     Da-vid 


9^ 


2.  Thou    art       the  King     of 


■r- 

rael,    Thou     Da-vid's    roy  -  al         Son, 


aiie 


^ 


gilif 


J 


Wlio 


the  Lord's  Xame     com  -   est,      The   King  and    Bless -ed       One. 


i^, 


-*-.'- 


=^ 


:l 


After  each  verse. 


B: 


d:=l:*— S- 


jsii 


Ilii 


•^  I  > ; 

)  All     glo  -  ry,   laud,  and      hon 
(  To  AVhom  the    lips     of       chil 


our 
dren 


To  Thee.   Ke-deem-er,    King!)    v^jex 
MadesAveet  Ho  -  san  -  nas     ring.  \  ^  '     '  ' 


f 


mEt 


r 


a 


itiqc 


mf  3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

/'  All  glory,  etc. 

mf  4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

AV^th  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

/  All  glory,  etc. 
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:=^=r^ 


ms& 


mf  5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise : 
cr  To  Tliee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melodv  we  raise. 

/'  All  glory,  etc. 

mf  6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
"Who  in  all  good  delightest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

f  All  glorv,  etc. 
St.  Theodulph:  Tk.  J.  M.  Xeaie 
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JIOLV    li  AAA. 
L.  M. 


St   DltOHTANK 
J.  U.   J>ykes 


fet± 


#  =  «(>.  Hide  on  I  ride     on    in       ma  -  jes-ty!  Hark  I  all  the  tribes  Ho   -    san  -  na   cry; 

/  ,   J    .    ^,  r  -_  .  *  .        r 


?^_^^E^lfl|_L_l 


O  Saviour  nieek,pur8ue  Tliy  road  With  palms  andTscatter'd  garments  strow'd.  A-m  kx. 


7  2  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty! 
illm  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die: 
«T  o  Christ,  'K\\\  tiiumplis  now  be^i 

O'er  caplivt'  death  and  (.'oiKiuered 
/  :{  Hide  (»n  !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 

Tlie  angel  armies  nt  the  sky 
dim  Look<lown  with  sad  and  wonderinj 

To  see  the  api)roac'hing  sacritice. 


)nj\  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
n  The  Fatiier  on  His  sapphire  throne 

sin.  Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

y>  .J  Ride  on  I  ride  on  in  maje-^^tvl 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 
^eyes  Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

CT  Then  take,( )  (k>d,Thy  power,  an<l  reign. 

//.   //.  Milnuin 
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C.  M. 


Sawley 
J.  WaXch 


i^gpipiip33i^gpfJ 


P 

I  =  7.S.      ( )  Thou, who  thro*  this 


^^2^=E=^ 


13 


zn=t: 


ly    week,  Didst  suf-fer 


for       us  all 


:zl2- 


t^^^^^^^^ 


The  sick   t< 


heal,     the 


lost 


to   seek.  To  raise  up  them  that  fall 


MKX. 


t—. a 


W^lJ- 


\^^m 


f= 


mp  2  We  cannot  understand  the  woe 
Thy  love  was  pleased  to  bear: 
rr  ()  Lam!)  of  God,  we  only  know 
That  all  our  hopes  are  there. 
P  :\  Thv  feet  the  oath  of  suffering  trod 
rr  Ihy  hand  the  victory  won: 


mf  ^Vhat  shall  we  render  to  our  God 

For  all  that  He  hath  done? 
/  4  To  (Jod,  the  Blesstd  Three  in  One, 
All  praise  and  glory  be: 
Crown.  Lord, Thy  servants  who  have  won 
The  victory  through  Tliee. 

./.  .1/.  ycale 
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Redhead,  No.  76 
Jl.  J  led  head 


0  =  7G.    Go      to    dark   Geth  -  seni  -   a  -  ne. 


^^i=S=t^i=f 


Ye   that  feel  the    temp-ter's  pow'r 


i^S^E^ 


J 1- 


1^=^ 


"i^ 


J 1- 


Your  Re  -  deem-er's     eon- llict    see.    Watch  with  Him  one     bit-  ter     hour; 


-5'- 

-:^": 


m 


;=* 


g 


e=i=d=-^ 


1 


1=8 


Tnni  not  from  His  griefs    a-way.    Learn  of    Je  -  siis  Christ  to    pray. 

^.     ^.  cr 


A-MEX. 


1 


2)  2  Follow  to  the  jadgmeut-hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraisrnecl; 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  I 

0  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
cr  Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


p  3   Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
cr       There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
p  "It  is  finished!  "  hear  Him  cry; 
mf  Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

./.  ^foutfJnmerll 
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L.  M. 


94  L.M.  %] 


VKXII.I.A    I.KiilK 


The    roy-iil    ban-iiers   foi-\vur<I  k«>.     The  Cross  Hhiiuis  forth  in    mys-  tie  kIow 
■^-jfl    ^      -     -^      -^      ^ 


^J-ri 


^^M^^^^nm^^ 


h 


f 


&^ 


5— f-=a=5^'»    I 


.:-!- 


Wliere  He  in  tiesli,oiirlI<\sh\Vlionui(I«',  Our  sentence  bore,  our  rjiiisoiiipai*!.    A-mkx, 


9i^ 


5^ 


//(/'•J  There  whilst  TTehunj?,  Ilis  sacre<I  side 
lly  solditTs  spear  was  openiMl  wide, 
I'o  cleanse  us  in  the  previous  tlood 
Of  water  inin-,'le(l  with  His  blood. 

iiif.\  Fultille<l  is  now  wluit  I)avi<l  told 
In  true  prophetie  son^'  of  old. 
How(  lo<lt he he<it hen's  Kin^shouldbe; 
/  For  (lod  is  rei^rnin;,'  from  the  Tree. 

hi/ 4  O  Tree  of  ;,'lory.  Tree  most  fair, 

Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 


T   r  r '  -  r 

How  brifxht  in  purple  robe  it  .stixxl, 
illin    The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blr)od  ! 
Ill/  .'i  rpon  its  arms,  like  balance  true. 

He  wei;,'luMl  the  price  for  sinners  due. 
The  price  which  none  but  He  could  pay, 
/  Ami  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  liis  prey. 
./'  ♦>  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One. 
Let  honui;ie  meet  by  all  be  <l(»nc 
As  bv  the  Cross  Thou  dost  restore. 
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4- 


So  rule  and  ^ide  us  evermore. 

r.  FortHnatua:  Tu.  ./.  M.  \»ah- 
Kdex 
^-^  —V  -V  A.  Mason 


P 

=  VA\.    Lord,  Je 


pig^^Pp^^jill 


sus,  when  we  stand  a -far.     And 


Kaze  up  -  on     Thy   ho  -  ly  Cross, 


I     I 
In    love   of  Thee,  and  scorn  of  self.    O  mav  we  count  the  world  as  lo.ss.    A-mk.\. 


^    ^-       jst 


p^^pKiiS&lliiiiiiiiii 


-  -^- 


I 

p2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleedinfr  wounds, 
AndtherouLTh  way  that  Thou  ha.st  trod. 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  (Jod. 
p^  O  holy  Lord.  uplifte<l  hi;:h. 

Witli  outstretchetl  arms,  in  mortal  woe 


rr  Enibraeinu  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below  ; 

7*4  (live  us  an  ever-livini:  faith 

To  L'aze  beyond  the  thing's  we  .see: 
And  in  the  my.stery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  wi,  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 

H  .    H'.    lintr 
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(FIKST   TUNE) 

t 


JlnLY    WEEK 
0.  «).  (5.  4.  S.  8.  4. 

J— J I 


St.  Joirx 
J.B.  /,t/I.\s 


r-i jT 1 ri— s ' 1— tH 1— r- — i— ^ ' ' 


P 

Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God  I     J  =  84.  ()   Thou  for   sin  -  ners  slain,    Let    it    not 


rit  tempo 


be      in    vain    That  Thou  hast    died : 

-<2 


Thee  for  my  Sav  -  iour    let    me   take, 

cr  ^  j2- 


1=i 


^=^=i 


9ii^ 


My    on  -  ly       re  -  fuge    let 

dim    .^.      ^.^.^      .tL     JL.^.^  ^.     ^ 


1 


d: 


^  I         1 
me   make    Thy    pierc  -  ed 


r^ 


1^1 


72^ 
side.       A-MEX. 


t: 


-s*- 


'4=^ 


N=EtQf:tt=ESz=E^3:z:Eif=ziai-^. 


j;//  2         Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
J)    Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 
My  soul  I  cast : 
mf  Wash  !.ie  and  make  me  clean  within. 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 
Till  life  be  past. 

mf  ;i         Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
(•/■  All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 
Saviour  most  blest : 


I 

Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints. 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints, 
Eternal  rest. 


n\f  4         Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  1 
/'  AVorthy  is  Pie  alone, 

That  sitteth  on  the  throne 
Of  God  above ; 
One  with  the  .Vncient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise. 
All  light  and  love. 

M.  Bridges 


(Sr.COM)   TUNE) 


6.  6.  6.  4.  8.  8.  4. 


EccE  A(;m's 
Old  Mclodij 


-^i 


wf-t- 
78.      Be  -  hold     the    Lamb  of       God  \ 


wm^^^mm\ 


mj 


^fe.E£3= 


-krG-: 1 


p' 

0    Thou     for      sin  -  ners      slain, 
P^  -#-       -^-        -^- 


-F- 


-^— 
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iioLV   M /;y;A 


— i=— * — J— "^ — f: — ri — « — ^f-r-'_  *— ^f — * — * — 1^^ 


L«*t      it       n(»t      bt*       ill     viiiii   Iliiit    Thou  hii.st      <li»Ml:     TIum'  for     my    Sav  -  iour 


pi^^^^^^piM^^ 


I 
h*t   nu^  tak«»,    M>     on  -   ly    rt'f-UKe    let  ine  make  Thy  pierc-ed      side.        A-.mkn. 
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r.  7. 7. 


RkdheaI).  No.  4" 
II.  liedhcad 


^  „,7:f— i---r— -i-^J.t--r^--'-»— *— '— '-^"*^->  ^  ^ 

#  ^- T'J.  See    the    de.s  -  lined    day      a- rise  I       See     a    will  -  inj;      .sac    -  ri  -  fice! 


m 


-^— I-  — r~i — r  r7=^— ^ — I 


-N— r 


1 — r 


=4: 


m-^^^^F$ 


I 


Sil 


.le  -  su.s,    to     re  -  deem  our  loss,    Hangs  up  -  on    the  shame-ful  Cross.     A-mkn. 


p  2  .lesii,  who  but  Thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  Tree  of  scorn, 

/7>    Kvery  paiiir  and  bitter  throe, 
Finishing;  Thv  life  of  woe? 


TTif  4  Thence  the  cleansinf^  water  fh)W('d. 
pp  Minjrled  from  Thy  Side  with  blood ; 
cr  Sii^n  to  all  att«'stifijr  eyes 
Of  the  finished  Sacrilice. 


p  :>  Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain  mf  5  Tloly  Jt'sn,  irraiit  us  irrace 
Steeped  in  pill  the  cup  of  juiin,  In  that  Sacrifice  to  place 

}>p  And  with  tender  body  bear  rr  All  our  trust  for  life  renewed, 

Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear?  Pardoned  sin,  and  jiromised  pood. 

r.  Fnrtiinntnn :   P\R.  /'.  Mnnt 
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8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7. 


rA.\<;K  Li.\(;iA 
Aiwient  Melodij 


j3rp=5 


/•^ 


•IT 


t=l 


I    I ^-,— L-=4 — 1 i-r-!=^H — I r-1 1 


=:  78.Sing,  my  tongue,the  Saviour's  bat  -  tie, 


-t 


^?lipgilii;ll§^i^lii=^ 


1 

Tell    His  tri-umph  far    and  wide ;  Tell  a 


r-- 


-J^r_ 


loud  the  wondrous  sto 


l^iiSipHlP^Piip 


Of      His     bod 


eru  -   ci 


9i=* 


;^ 


-«^ 


^-.t 


fied;    How  up 


£=1— -^^ 


mm 


*  t^^ 


1— I-J1-, 


'^-t 


tr^ 


i^mii 


jrt-^^: 


on    the  Cross  a     Vic  -  tim,    Yan-quish-ing      in     death,Hedied.     A- men. 


^s^^^m^^m^m 


mf2  Eating  of  tlie  tree  forbidden, 

Man  had  sunk  in  Satan's  snare, 

"When  our  pityino;  Creator 
Did  this  second  Tree  prepare, 

Destiued,  many  ages  later, 
That  tirst  evil  to  repair. 

mfS  So,  when  now  at  length  the  fulness 
Of  the  time  foretold  drew  nigh, 
God  the  Son,  the  world's  Creator, 
Left  His  Father's  throne  on  high, 
(Um  From  the  Virgin's  womb  appearing 
Clothed  in  our  humanity. 


711/4:  Thus  did  Christ  to  perfect  manhood 
lu  our  mortal  flesh  attain; 
Then  of  His  free  choice  He  goeth 
To  a  death  of  bitter  pain ; 
j)  He.  the  Lamb  upon  the  altar 

Of  the  Cross,  for  us  was  slain. 

jj  5  Lo  !  with  gall  His  thirst  He  quenches. 
See  the  thorns  upon  His  brow; 
pp  Nails  His  tender  flesh  are  rending; 
See,  His  side  is  pierced  now ; 
"Whence,  to  cleanse  the  whole  creation 
Streams  of  blood  and  w^ater  flow. 


mf6  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
ff  Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 
And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory  and  dominion 
And  eternal  victory. 

r.  Fortunatu.<i:  Tr.  E.  rasicall 
The  tune  on  the  following  page  may  be  used,  if  preferred. 
120 


99 


inn.y  \\i:ki< 


s.  7.  H  7.  «. 


Maucahkt  Stkkkt 


I  J  ^^ 

0     82.     Xow.  my  soul,  th>   voi<«'   up  -  nils  -  in^',    Tell    in  sweet  and  mournful  stniiu 


dim  ■"'  T      I 

How    the  Cni  -   ci  -  fietl,     en  -  <lur  -  ing     Grief,  an(lwoun(ls,and  dy  -  Inu  pain. 


dim  :•; 


#.    ^..     ^.^^ 


-t—      t"    -^      -^-    -^■*     -^-    -♦-      -•-        «  -•-     ^  J 


i^liippHrpr^S^^^iB 


Free-ly      of  His  love  was    of-fere*!,  Sin-less  was  for  sin-ners  slain.    A -mkx. 


^^^wm^mm^^^^: 


l>  J  St'()ur;;ed  witli  unielentinf;  fury. 
For  the  sins  which  we  deplore, 

IJy  Ilis  livid  strip«'s  He  heals  us, 
Kaisiuu  us  to  fall  no  more; 

All  our  bruises  ;;ently  soothinp, 
liindiuLT  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

v{f^  See!  His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened ; 
So  He  nuikes  His  i>eoi>le  free: 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  liowin;; 

Hut  a  fount  of  jirace  shall  be: 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 
Xail  us  als')  to  the  Tree. 

mf  4  Throu"-rh  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercinpr, 
Thouu'h  His  foes  have  .see  Him  die; 
Bl')od  and  water  thence  are  streaming 
In  a  tide  of  mystery; 
rr  Water  from  our  guilt' to  cleanse  us, 
Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 

mf 't  .lesu.  may  those  precious  fountains 
Drink  to  thirsting  souls  atVord  : 
Let  them  be  our  i)resent  healing. 
And  at  length  our  ijreat  reward ; 
/  So  a  ransome<l  world  shall  ever 
Prai.se  Thee,  its  redeeming  Lord. 

r.,h-  Snntfuil :  Tk.  //.   U  .  linker 
The  tune  on  tlie  preceding  page  may  be  used,  if  preferred. 
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We  sing  the  praise  of    Him  Who  died,  Of  Him  Who  died  up  -   on   the  Cross; 


The  sinner's  hope  let  men  de-ride:  For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss.     A-mex. 


9i,2z- 


-•.- 


^    •^ 


^^ 


-^ 


t: 


Fr 


en 


mf  2  Inscribed  upon  the  Cross  we  see 
In  shining  letters,  God  is  love: 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  Tree: 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 
mi^  3  The  Cross  —it  takes  our  guilt  away; 
QY  It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 


/  4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave. 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 
mf  5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
cr  The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

T.  Kelly 


L.  M. 


EOCKINGHAM 

E.  Miller 


i;is|3p 


*s 


m.  When 
rnf 


i 


I      sur-vey  the  wondrous  Cross  On  which  the  Prince  of 


d\- 


-^-\-s>- 


My  rich-est    gain  I  count  but  loss.  And  pour  contempt  on  all      mypride.    A- men. 


^ 

li 


:^^S: 


M. 


-•-•- 


Ef 


m 


r-^ 


i^ip 


»-» 


^i 


I  I 


iS-i-Li— 


H 


7»/'2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  cr  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

Save  in  the  Cross  of  Christ,  my  God:  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  „j/'4  ^Vere  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
I  sacrilice  them  to  His  blood.  '         That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 

7>  3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet        /  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Sorrow  and  love  tiow  mingled  down  I  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


V12 


J.  n  atlJ 


I 


I02      ^yiii^i'  hm; 


HOLY    \\i:j:h 

7.  <i.  7.  0.  1). 


I'AMHioN  Chora  LK 


\(»        sa  -  rr«Ml      Ih'jul  SMI-  -     rounded         15y  cruwii    of         pieic-iiiK'     lh(»riil  / 
•        *"  •    M  >      bl«M'<I-inK       ll«*a<l,so        wounde<l,       Ke  -  viled    and       put      Ut       scorn!   \ 


y^^m^^^^us^^m^m 


Death's      j>al  -  lid    hue  conies      o'er  .  .  Thee,    The^low  of      life       de    -    cays, 


-«-    -^     -^^ 


^ 1  -h'^-J J 1,1  I-. r-1 r 


=r:a=s;=?=tg 


H^ 


^'•'t      an- irel  -  hosts  a    -    <h)re    'i'hee.  And      tr.MiibU'    as    the\-    ;:aze.       A- mk.v, 


/>  2   I  see  Thy  strength  and  vid^our, 

AH  fading  in  tlie  strife, 
</!}}{   And  death  with  cruel  rijrour, 
Bereavini:^  Tiiee  of  life; 
pp  O  agony  and  dying! 
cr  0  love  to  sinners  free! 
Jesu.  all  grace  supplying. 
0  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

}nt':]   In  this.  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  ine 
AVith  Thy  most  sweet  compassion, 
Unworthy  though  1  be: 


jj    IJeneath  Thy  Cross  abiding 

For  ever  would  I  rest, 
cr  In  Tiiy  dear  love  confiding, 

•  And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

J)   4    IJe  near  when  I  am  dying; 
0  show  Thy  Cross  to  me: 
(V  And  to  my  succour  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
vif   These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving. 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

Sf.  nenmrfl:    Tr.  If.  W.  /inkrr 
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G.  J). 


St.   CllUlSTOPHER 
/•.  C.  Maker 


ed      By  crown  of  pier 


thorn  I 


I  I 

2^  2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigour, 

All  fading  in  the  strife; 
dim  And  death  with  cruel  rigour, 
Bereaving  Thee  of  life; 
pj)  0  agony  and  dying! 
cr  O  love  to  sinners  free! 
Jesu,  all  grace  supplying, 
O  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

mfo  In  this,  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion 
Uinvorthv  thouti'h  I  he: 


VIA 


i  1       I 

Beneath  Thy  Cross  abiding 
For  ever  would  I  rest, 
cr  In  Thy  dear  love  confiding. 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest 

^4  Be  near  when  I  am  dying: 
0  show  Thy  Cross  to  me: 
cr  And  to  my  succour  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  my  free. 
mf  These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely  throngh  Thy  love. 

.s^^  Bfriun;! :  Til.  If.  If.  lUtker 


J 
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Slowly  and  with  expression. 
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K.  H.  7.  H.  H. 


8TABAT  MatKR.  No.  1 
llev.  J.  It.  hykrn 


r- 


^SJ^^^^^^M|^^^^-r^^l 


.'»<;.  At  the  Cross  her  stu-tion  keep-ln«     Sto<Ml  th»' inotini-ful  inoth-€»r    weep-ing. 


f-t^^^y 


^i=$=i--^l 


t=a^ 


^ — I 


mm 


cres 


dim 


i^^=^^^^^^g^^§=i^^^fe=^ 


4- 

\Vli«'it'  II»»  liuu;;,  the    dy  -  in^    Lord  ;  For  her  soul    of  jo}  be  -  reav -ed,    Bowed  with 


au-^uish  deep  -  ly    jrriev  -  ed,  Felt    the  sharp  and    pierc-ing    sword.    A-mex. 


:>c=^izz^ 


^ 


KO 


j)  2  ()  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
cr  Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessed 

Of  the  sole-be;4otten  ( )ne ; 
H  Deep  the  woe  of  lier  afflict  ion. 
When  she  saw  the  crueitixion 
Of  her  ever-j;lorioiis  .Son. 

mf  3  \Mio,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
dun  l^ierced  by  anguish  .so  amazing, 

/)  Horn  of  woman.  Avould  not  weep? 
mf  \Vho.  on  Clirist's  dtsir  mother  thinking, 
dim  Sucli  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 

7>  Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep  ? 

p  4  For  His  people's  sins  ehastis*d. 
She  beheld  her  Son  desinsrd. 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwine<l; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken, 
dim  And  in  <le:ith  by  all  for.^aken, 
\)p  Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

T/j/5  Jesu.  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  tlie  same  emotion. 
Fount  of  love.  IJedeemor  kind: 
cr  That  my  heart  fresh  ardour  gaining, 

f  And  a  i>urer  love  attaining. 
dim  May  with  Thee  acceptance  find. 

Latin.     Th.  /.'.  MmU  and  K.  CnsirnU 
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Stabat  Matku.  No.  2 
Aiicieiit  J'luiii'Sotuj 


#  =  (36  At    the    Cross  her   sta -  tion  keep-ing    Stood  the  mournful  mo-ther  weep-ing, 


:-r- 


^f^^ppiplf^ 


A\  here  He  hung,  the  dy  -  ing  Lord,    For    her  soul     of   joy    be-reav-ed,  Bowed  with 


i^S 


tprf 


:SP 


IHiiiiiB 


l=g=f 


9^ 


an  -  guish  deep-ly      griev-ed,     Felt  the  sharp  and  pier c- ing   sword. 

-#-: • 0 # ^ • •— [-• ^- 


MEX. 


F 


8iiiil 


2  O  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
rr  Xow  Avas  she,  that  mother  blessed 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One ; 
/)  Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucilixion 

Of  her  ever-srlorlous  Son. 


mf  3 
dim 


Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 

Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 

p  Born  of  woman,  would  not  Aveep? 

Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 

Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 

p  Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep? 

For  His  people's  sins  chastised, 
She  beheld  her  Son  despised. 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwined; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken. 
And  in  death  by  all  forsaken, 
pp  Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

mf  5  Jesu,  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion, 
Fount  of  love,  Kedeemer  kind  ; 
cr  That  my  heart  fresh  ardour  gaining, 
/  And  a  purer  love  attaining, 
dim  May  with  Thee  acceptance  tind. 

Tr.  Ji.  Mant  and  E.  Caswall 
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J.  it.  hoidfi 


pA?^^^^^^m^^m 


#  ==  7().      Sweet  the    mo-ments,  rich  in  l)l«'ss-inK,  Wliich  bf-fore  the    Cross  I    spend, 

nif  .^ 


r-r-^f-i—    • 


=  1li=S^=1=J=5=fp?#^FS=a^pJ 


Life.and  health, and  peace  pos-sessiuj;  From  the  .sin-nt'i's  dy-in;,'  FimmhI.   A  -  mkx. 


mp2  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewinj; 

Mercy  poured  in  streuins  of  blood; 
Precious  drops,  for  pardon  suiniir. 
Make  and  i)lead  my  peace  with  (Jod. 
m/3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station. 

Low  before  Ilis  Cross  to  lie. 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
IMeadiufr  in  His  dyin;;  eye. 
cr  4  Here  I  fnul  my  hope  of  heaven. 
While  upon  the  Lamb  1  ^aze; 


Lovin;;  much,  and  much  forj^iven, 
rr    Let  my  heart  o'erllow  witli  praise. 
in/rt  Lord,  in  lovin;^  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
'  /"    Till  1  taste  Thy  full  salvation. 
./"And  Thine  unveiled  j:lories  see. 
»"/<)  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  tile  griefs  that  wrouf,'ht  our  peace ; 
dim  (Jracious  Saviour,  1  implore  Thee, 
In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase. 

M'.  shirify 
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L.  M. 


St.  ('r«>sh 
J.  B.  hykei 


;ffi 


^ 


80.  ()    come  and  mourn  with  me 


while ;  And  tar-  ry  here  the  Cross  be  -  .«>ide ; 


O  come,  to  -  seth-er 


^s 


lEiwa 


^^^ 


■^— <2- 


mourn;   Je-sus,our  Lord,  is  cru.- ci 


lied.      A-MEX. 


-fi- 


^=F=F 


.«^^-it- 


32=^ 


~^m 


p  '2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scotf  and  Jews  deride? 
Ah  I  look  how  patiently  He  hangs; 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucilied. 
iiif'i  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of 
love ; 
dim  And  all  three  hoars  His  silence  cried 


I 

For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  ; 
]>p  Jesu.s.  our  Lord,  is  crucitie<l. 
nif-i  O  love  of  God  I  <)  sin  of  man  I 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is 
trie<i; 
rr  And  victory  remains  with  love; 
dim  For  Thoii.  our  Lord,  art  crucified! 

/.  n  .  f„i>er 
l-JT 


I  l6     ^  FIRST   TUNE) 
I.   THE  QUESTION 


IIOLY    U'KKK 
THE   STORY   OF  THE   CROSS 


G.  4.  G.  A 


Crux 
T.  C.  Leuns 


ra^^ 


=  m.l.  In  His  own  raiment  clad,  With  His  blood  dyed  ;    Women  walksor-  row-ing      By 
2.  [Heavy  that  cross  to  Him,  Wea-ry  the  weight ;   One  who  will  help  Him  waits  At 


jfezlI^-gZJiSj 


His  side, 
the  gate. 


mfS  Seel  they  are  travelling 
On  the  same  road ; 
Simon  is  sharing  with 

Him  the  load.] 

II.    THE  ANSWER 


»j/4  O  Avhither  ysandering 
Bear  they  that  tree  ? 
He  Who  first  carries  it, 

^Mio  is  He  ? 


iES35|ipits=Si^=1=irii^gpi 


mfo.     Fol-lowto   Cal-va-ry: Tread  where  He    trod. 
w/6.[YoQ  who  would  love  Him  stand. Gaze  at  His  face  : 


§zw; 


i^i 


He  who  for  ev  -  er  was      Son       of    God. 
Tar-ry  a  while  on  yoar    Earth -ly    race. 


-r- 


m/T  As  the  swift  moments  fly 

Through  the  blest  week, 
Eead  the  great  story  the 

Cross  will  teach. 

III.  THE  STORY  OF  THE  CROSS. 


mfS  Is  there  no  beauty  to 
You  Avho  pass  by, 
In  that  lone  figure  which 

Marks  that  sky  ? 


e; 


^^i^^Emm^s^^ms^ii 
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p    9.    On  the  Cross  lift  -    ed     Thy  face    we    scan.  Bearing  that  Cross  for  us.     Son 
p  10. Thorns  form  Thv  dia  -  dem, Bough  wood  Thy  throne  :For  us  Thy  blood  is  shed,  Us 

/—  "  '  -^ 

N 


of  Man. 
a -lone. 


§-^E 


_L^ 


±: 


p  11  Xo  pillow  under  Thee 

To  rest  Thy  head ; 
dim  Onlv  the  splintered  Cross 

Is  Thy  bed. 

PI)  12  [Xails  pierced  Thy  hands  and  feet. 
Thy  side  the  spear ; 
No  voice  is  nigh  to  say 

Help  is  near, 
p  13  Shadows  of  midnight  fall, 
Though  it  is  day : 
Thy  friends  and  kinsfolk  stand 
Far  away. 
p  14   Loud  is  Thy  bitter  cry ; 
Sunk  on  Thy  breast 
(>l>  Ilangeth  Thy  bleeding  head 

Without  rest. 
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mf  \o  Loud  scoffs  the  dying  thief, 
Who  mocks  at  Thee : 
Can  it,  my  Saviour,  be 

All  for  me? 
mf  IG  Gazing,  afar  from  Thee, 
Silent  and  lone, 
Stand  those  few  weepers  Thou 

Callest  Thine  own. 
mf  17  I  see  Thy  title.  Lord, 
Inscribed  above ; 
"Jesus  of  Xazareth," 

King  of  Love.] 
mf  18  What,  O  my  Saviour, 
Here  didst  Thou  see, 
dim  "Which  made  Thee  suiter  and 
Die  for  me? 


iioi.Y  \\i:i:ik 


IV.    The  Ai'i'KAL. 


Mi^^^mmm 


mf  "  '    \  -«-     I 

l'.».  ( 'hild  (if  Mvsrief  and  pain.  Watched  by  My    love 


■)^,c  -' 


call  Thee  to     Kealm>  a  -  bove. 


I     I 

m^  JO  1  siiw  the^  waiKleriiiK  />  '-'1  For  thee  My  bl<MKl  I  shed. 

Fur  off  from  M«':  For  tln-e  alone; 

In  love  I  seek  for  tli»M';  1  eanie  to  purchase  thee. 

Do  not  tlee.  For  .Mine  own. 

mf  •_"_'  \V«'ei)  thou  not  for  My  ^rief, 
Chiiaof  My  love: 
Strive  to  !)«'  with  Me  in 

Heaven  above.] 

V.      TlIE.ItKSrOX.SE. 


m¥M'^^^^^^^ 


?:',.()     I  will  follow  Thee, Star  of  my  soul.    Thro' the  deep  shades  of  life  To  the    goal.  A. men. 

/ 


.--f££._^- 
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I    I  I 

/24  Yea,  let  Thy  cross  be  borne  mf1T\  Lord,  if  Thon  only  wilt, 

Kacli  <la\  by  \\w.  Make  u.s  Thine  own. 

Mind  not  how  heavy,  if  (Jive  no  companion,  .save 

IJut  with  Thee.  Thee  alone. 

luf  '1\\  (Jrant  through  each  day  of  life 
To  .stand  by  Thee ; 
vr  With  Thee,  when  morning; breaks 
Ever  to  be. 

K.  Monroe 
The  liyniii  c.iii  he  shortened  hy  omitting  the  hracketed  verses. 
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<;.  4.  T).  .{.  D. 
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;>().    In  Hi?  own   raiment  clad.  With  His  blood  dved ;  Women  walk  sor -row-iug    Bv     His    side. 


^m^.^ 


T-r-r 


u  I 
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2.  [  Heav  -y  that  cross  to  Him.  Wear>-  the  weight :  One  who  will  help  Him  waits  At  the  gate.     A  -  mex. 


jEaetcr  lEvcn 
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7. 7. 


Redhead.  No. 
II.  Redhead 


.12- 


so.  liest  -  ing    from   Ilis  work    to  -  day, 


In      the   tomb    the   Sav-iour  lay; 


-■i=t* 


I 


-S- 


a??/  2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 

Wateliiug  long  the  Magdalene; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
p  Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

wz/3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend: 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine. 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

w/'4   Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring. 
True  affection's  ottering; 
2>  Close  tlie  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around ; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
CT  Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

/■'.   M'hiitcliead 


130 


io8 


I  ri:sT  Ti'NK) 


K  A  ST  hi:    I'.'lhW 


C.  AI. 


Dalkhi'kht 

A.  t'oTTMAN. 


mf  I  I  I 


"if 

•   =  7ri.  The  KHivH     it 


ii      ;,'ii: 


I»Mi     is.     \Vli«'r«»l()v»' -  liivst  How'rx  h  -  boinid 


Since  Chri8t,our  nev-er-fad  -  iuK  life.Spranj^ from  that    lio  -   ly  t^roiind.      A-Mr:N. 


^^di^ 


1 

ntf  2   O  ^ivo  us  irraco  to  ilie  to  sin, 
That  we,  O  Lord,  may  liave 
A  holy,  hajjpy  n'st  in  Tliee, 
A  Sal)i)ath  in  tlie  grave. 


'/'  4    BnptizcMl  into  Tliy  death  we  died. 
And  buried  were  witli  Thee, 
(•/•  'I'liat  we  niiirlit  live  with  Thee  to 
And  ever  blest  might  be.  f^^Jod, 


inp  3  Thou,  Lord,  baptized  in  Thine  own  mf  :^    Lord,  through  tlic  trrave  and  trate 
l)lood,  of  death 

y    And  biu'ied  in  the  grave,  May  we,  with  Thee,  arise 

'•/•   l)idst  raise  Tiiyself  to  endless  life,  /'  To  an  eternal  Kaster-day 

Omnijx)tent  to  save.  Of  glory  in  the  skies! 


(SKCOM)  TUNE) 


CM. 


^i:^ 


mf 


■?- 


PPi 
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C.    Won/siiorth 

BKLM()NT 

S.   U'ebfte 


=d=ri 


4S.  The  grave  it  -  self       a       j;ar  -den        is,     Where  love -liest     How'rsa  -    bound; 


i=^a^aiP 


Sinee  Christ,  our  nev- er  -  fad  -  in^'  life.  Spran.i,'  from  that   ho  -    ly  jrround.  A-mkn. 


9ifc 


L 
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WILL  BE  ISSUED  IN  DECEMBER, 
AN    EDITION    OF    THE    HYMNAL   WITHOUT    MUSIC. 

In  clear,  legible  type,  with  marks  of  expression,  specially  adapted  for  Sunday  School 
and  congregational  use.  Neatly  bound  in  cloth.  Price,  postpaid,  20  cents:  by  express, 
18  cents      NO  DISCOUNT.     This  edition  can  be  had  only  of  the  publishers, 

THE    PARISH   CHOIR, 

BOSTON. 
The  following  is  a  specimen  page  of  this  Hymnal  : 

46  THE   CHBISTIAN    YEAR. 
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mf  A  Spare  Thy  people,  Lord,  we  pray, 
P      By  a  thousaud  snares  surrounded: 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-tlay. 
Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
cr  Lo !  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee ; 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 

C.  A.  Wahcorth. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 
'I A  "  E  give  immortal  praise 
*  T     To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here. 
And  all  our  hopes  above : 
7«/He  sent  His  own  Eternal  ISon 
p  To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 
mf2      To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
p         Who  saved  us  by  His  Blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
cr  And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns. 

And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 
mf  3      To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul  Avith  joy  divine. 
/  4      Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done ; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 
/.  Watts,  1709. 

142  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

/  C  OUND  aloud  Jehovah's  praises, 
^  Tell  abroad  the  awful  Name : 
Heaven  the  ceaseless  anthem  raises, 

Let  the  earth  her  God  proclaim: 
God,  the  hope  of  every  nation, 
God,  the  source  of  consolation. 
Holy,  blessed  Trinity! 
vif2  This  the  Name  from  ancient  ages 
Hidden  in  its  dazzling  light ; 
This  the  Name  that  kings  and  sages 
Prayed  and  strove  to  know  aright, 
p  Through  God's  wondrous  Incarnation 
cr  Now  revealed  the  world's  salvation, 

Ever  blessed  Trinity ! 
w/3  Into  this  great  Name  and  holy, 

We  all  tribes  and  tongues  baptize ; 
Thus  the  Highest  owns  the  lowly. 

Homeward,  heavenward,  bids  them 
Gathers  them  from  every  nation,  [rise ; 


cr  Bids  them  join  in  adoration 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity  I 
»w/)4  In  this  Name  the  heart  rejoices, 
Pouring  forth  its  secret  prayer: 
cr  In  this  Name  we  lift  our  voices. 
And  our  conmion  faith  declare  ; 
Offering  humble  supi)lication, 
/  Thanks,  and  praise,  and  veneration 

To  the  blessed  Trinity! 
/  5  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 
Praise  from  all  in  earth  and  heaven 
Unto  Thee  be  ever  given, 
Holv,  blessed  Trinitv. 

H.A.  Martin,  1870. 

Also  thefollovcimf : 

383  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty. 

384  God,  mv  Father,  hear  me  prav. 

385  Holv,  Holv,  Holv  Lord. 

386  Holv  Father,  great  Creator. 

388  Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

389  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three. 
546  Great  Creator,  Lord  of  all. 

617  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father. 

OTHER   FEASTS   AND   FASTS. 

143  8.7.8.7. 

mf  TESL'S  calls  us;  o'er  the  tumult 
*'   Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea, 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  '"'  Christian,  follow  Me  ;  " 
mf2  As  of  old,  Saint  Andrew  heard  it 
By  the  Galilean  lake,  [dred. 

Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kin- 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 
mf  3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store ; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "Christian,  love  Me  more." 
p  4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 
Still  "He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"That   we    love    Him    more    than 
these." 
mf  5  Jesus  calls  us :  {p)  by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 
cr  Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

C.  F.  Alexander,  1852. 
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